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‘ 2 , Daggersville we will speak more fully here- 
: R, after, 


THE CATTLE KINGS. © 


BY EDWARD L. WHEELER, 


AUTHOR OF ** DEADWOOD DICK” NOVELS, ‘ ROSE- 
BUB ROB” NOVELS, ETC,, ETC. 





CHAPTER I. 


THE INSULT. 

*“‘PEpRO!” 

' “Yes, general!’ ~ 

“ Who is this fellow who rescued Lenore from 
the cowboys, a week since?” 

*“*T know not, general, except that he is a 
wandering ranger, and is known at the camp 
as Uolorado Charlie, or Quick Shot,” 

‘‘From what does he derive so strange a 
title?” 

**T believe he is counted the most unerring 
shot on the range, sir, either with rifle or re- 
volver.” : ‘ 

**Undoubtedly some good-for-nothing vaga- 
bond, with a penchant for notoriety and cheap 
‘ whisky!” the general said, angrily, as he bit 
savagely at the end of a half-smoked eheroot. 
** What is more, Pedro, [ hear that Lenore has 
been twice to Daggersville this week, ostensibly 
to do shopping, but in reality to meet this 
tramp,” 

Pedro smiled at the expression of disgust upon 
his master’s face. : 

** Hearsay has given you the truth for once, 
sir,” he said. ‘*Of course I have no desire to 
meddle in your family affairs, but I have seen 
Colorado Charlie and Lenore have a clandestine 
meeting!” : 

**Ten thousand devils! when—where? Speak 

up, man!” The general was fearfully excited. 
~ Tt was last night, sir, in the arbor at the 
iower end of the lawn,” Pedro replied. 

**Curse myself for a fool if this isn’t interest- 
ing! My daughter, a descendant from one of 
the finest families in old Kentuck, playing the 
loverly with a nameless mongrel cur of the 
prairies! Go, quick, Pedro, and send the girl 

T]l put her on bread and water fora 
week!” | J 

“Beg pardon, sir. The carriage departed an 
hour ago, taking Miss Lenore over to the Cot- 
ten woods,” 

** Ah! yes; I had forgotten. There’s to be a 
sort of reception fete there, in honor of Old Man 
Ronald’s son coming back from graduation at 
Yale. Well, letthegirl go. Tllseetothis matter 
of the scout, later. You can go.” 

And the general leaned back in his easy-chair, 
to finish his cigar, while Pedro left the room. 

General Gleason was an ex-Confederate offi-~ 
cer, and one of the richest of the “* cattle kings,” 


in southern Colorado, at the time of which we. 


write. ; 

His magnificent prairie island, of many thou- 
sand acres of superb grazing land, wes a half- 
uiet, thriving town of Daggers- 
ville, whose rude habitations were pitched down 


From the town, a private road ran down 
over a half-mile of rolling prairie to Villa Vo- 
selle, the magnificent home of the general—a 
large modern residence, surrounded by spacious 
grounds, with abundant shades, flowers, serpen- 
tine drives, and costly statuary—a home fit for 
a prince, the interior furnished in the most ele- 
gaut manner, ' 

General Gleason, his daughter Lenore, and 
half a dozen servants—Pedro among them— 
were the only occupants of this sumptuous 
home, except when frequently hono with 
visitors, . 

To be sure there was a full half-hundred cow- 
boys and herdsmen in the general’s employ, but 
they had a special ‘‘settlement,” or habitation, 
known as the Barracks, ten miles to the south, 
on the cattle-range, and seldom showed up at 
Villa Voselle except on pay-day. 

The foregoing conversation occurred in the 
general’s well-stocked library, where the gen- 
eral was seated at an open window, looking out 
upon a cool veranda toward the mining-town, 
upon which the dying sunlight of a hot August 
day was just waning. ; 

He was not a homely man—this fiery, hot- 
blooded Southerner, who had fought through 
the entire four years of the great struggle in the 
Confederate service. 

He was tall and of commanding build, with 
broad chest and shoulders, and a haughty, sol- 
dierly bearing. 

His face was more stern than kindly in ex- 


pression, and was well covered with short- 


cropped, iron-gray beard, while his hair was still 
more silvery. His eyes were gray and éagle- 
like in their glance, and a high, well-shaped fore- 
head denoted that he was a man of pronounced 
intellectual strength. S 

' His face still wore an angry expression after 
Pedro departed, for it galled his proud spirit— 
this rumor that his daughter, the queenly Le- 
nore, at whose shrine the best men of Washing- 
ton had bowed but a season before, should even 
notice a common rover of the mountain and 
prairie. | 

Ambitious views bad the general for the dis- 
posal of his daughter. 

Up in Daggersville, temporarily stopping at 
the Cinnamon Bear Hotel, wasan old friend of 
the general’s—Colonel Melntosh by name—sixt 
years old, gray-haired, pinched-faced, red-n 
and the r of but one eye and one leg; yet 
one of highly-aristocratic lineage, with a bank | 
account of a quarter of a million, and one of the 
most extensive and profitable cotton-plantations 
on the Red River. | 

Hence the colonel had been decided upon for 
Lenore, by her business-like and practical 


arent. 
e And Colonel Zack McIntosh had come to 
Daggersville for the of taking the fair 
Lenore back with him as his. wife. 
But Miss Gleason kad obstinately refused to 
assent to the arrangement, and where the colo- 


nel had only expected to stay a week ae 


arrival, a month had : y passed, and 


é 
ya 
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there was no likelihood of his securing his 
bride 


About eight days before the day that opens 
our romance, Lenore had been found missing, 
and it was at once suspected that she had been 
eaptured by a couple of discharged cowboys, 
ey had sworn to wreak vengeance on the gen- 
era 

An armed was organized and sent. out 
in search of the border beauty, and during their 
absence Lenore was returned safely to Daggers- 
ville by the new-comer, Quick-Shot, together 
with the two cowboys who had abducted her, 

Colorado Charlie naturaliy became the hero 


| of the hour, but respectfully declined Lenore’s 


invitation to call upon her father at Vi}la Vos- 


e, 
The cowboys were jailed; and this about ex- 
plains all now necessary before proceeding with 
ur story, save that the general, to the surprise 
f every one, had neglected to see Colorado 
Charlie and tender him the large reward he had 
offered for the rescue of his daughter, 
** This is a pretty sta e of affairs,” the general 


- fumed, after Pedro left the library. 


** McIntosh is growing impatient over the girl’s 
confounded stubbornness, and first we know, he'll 
become entirely disgusted and go back to his 
plantation, and all nee to succeed to his 
estate and money will knocked into a cocked 
hat. He must not be allowed to slip away—that 
is settled. Lenore must marry him. But, how 


_ is it to be accomplished? The girl has the spirit 


her. 


and temper of her father. When she gets an 
obstinate notion ‘into her head, thunder and 
lightning would not drive or scare-her cut of it. 
She despises McIntosh, and he perfectly idolizes 
If a success is to be made of my ambitious 
scheme, it evidently must be through bim.” 

He then relapsed into a sort of reverie, which 


. lasted several minutes, when he arose, glanced at 


said, seizing his formidable go 


his watch, and put on his bat, 
‘*P’ve a curiosity to see this young scout!” he 


d-headed cane— 


_ one of those convenient affairs for gentlemen, 


_ stage-trail at the mouth of Grizzly Ga 


holding a deadly bullet in one end and a narrow 
flask of liquor in the other. ‘‘ I credited Lenore 
with extraordinary good taste, therefore I should 
naturally expect to find this fellow a very para- 


gon among men,” 


He left the house, and walked briskly away 
toward Dagegersville—something unusual for 
him, as he generally oe up to the camp on 
his spirited roan, Kentuck, than which no beé- 
ter or fleeter horse existed had often been his 
boast. 

gersville wasa little collection of cabins 
and shanties, situated on either side of a ae 
whic 
at this point, split the towering mauntain-range 
asunder. % 

There were not cver a couple of hundred in- 
habitants, mostly knights of the pick and 
shovel, the remainder being gamblers or shop- 
keepers, barring a small sprinkling of women 
and children. : 

Excepting a few private ‘‘ patches,” which 
pees but a meager profit, two quartz mines 

ormed the main support of the miners who 
populated Daggersville, and both of these mines 


‘were owned by a company, the chief, stock- 


holder of which was a wealthy ranchero, Old 
Man Roland, as he was called, he being presi- 
dent of the company, and owning a controlling 
interest, 
Besides the private shanties, were a couple of | 
stores, a laundry, smithy, and a well-kept hotel, - 
known as the Cinnamon Bear, to which was 
annexed a well-patronized bar, and card-room, 
The proprietor of this place was a ponderous 
specimen of humanity, Major Garibaldi Greer 
by name, whose boast was that he could tip the 
beam at three hundred pounds. , 
And when the Cinnamon Bear was built, a 


special width of doorway had been provided for 


the major, in order to admit his enormous cor- 


porosity. 
The major wasa bachelor, jolly as he was 


fat; and his hotel was known as the best along 


the range. One apoplectic German, Peter 
Schmidt, handled the managerial reins—for, 
once the major got seated at a card-table, it 
was too great an effort for him to arise for any- 
thing less than soms3thing unusually important. 

When General Gleason reached the camp, he 
made bis way direct to the office of the tavern, - 
where he foud Schmidt presiding. 

** Good afternoon, Peter!” hesaluted. ‘* Where 
is the major?” 

** In the saloon,” | 

Without tarrying, the general entered the bar 


and gaming salooh, which was spacious, and 


handsome—for the major would have no half- 
way things done about his place. ; 

The major and Colonel McIntosh were seat- 
ed at a table, engaged in a game of poker, 
which ended an instant after Gleason’s en- ~ 
trance, and the fat man’s full-moon face became 
radiant with satisfaction as he raked in a large 
sum of money, 

McIntosh’s jaw fell somewhat as he saw the 
general appear and the money disappear. 

** Why, how are you, general?” Greer saluted, - 
“Tf I wasn’t so pon- 
How is 


extending his fat hand. 
derous, I'd have the courtesy to rise, 
the general?” 

“TT am quite‘hearty, thank you, I need not 
ask after your health, I suppose?” = « 

‘‘Not at all. Appearances are not deceitful 
in my case. Sit down, and lose a hundred with 


““Oh, no! You veterans would make quick 
work out of me. I'd likea private word with 
you.”. 7 

The major and Gleason stepped to one side, 
out of earshot. ‘ 

**T came here to learn what I could about 
Colorado Charlie, who rescued my daughter,” 
the general said, his eyes gleaming, ‘‘ Knowing~ 
you to be on the square, I thought you would be 
as likely to tell what you know of him, as any 
one else,” 

** Certainly, general—certainly.” 

‘* Well, have you seen this fellow who calls 
himself Colorado Charlie?” ' 

“*T have.” 

** What sort of a looking fellow is he?” 

* Handsome.” 

‘* Such as a susceptible young lady of educa- — 
tion and refined tastes would be apt to fancy?” 

‘¢ Well, I dunno, general. I know’d a nabob 
lady ter marry a half-breed once,” . 
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® Where is this fellow?” 

“‘ Fie went off for a ride awhile ago; be back 
for supper, he said,” 

“Oh, [ll wait for him, then, They say he is 
a quick shot?” ; 

“Such is the case, I hear. I should judge, 
from what experience I’ve had at interpreting 
ther peculiaritids o’ human character, general, 
thet eee be a purty ante character to let alone, 
speakin’ rampageously,. ; 

‘* Has he bravadof”. 

‘No; he ain’t no blusterin’ tough, but has 
every appearance of bein’ a quiet gentleman. 
Ef ary pilgrim were to tweak his nose, how- 
ever, [ opine thar’d be another earthquake 
needin’ to open up, ter swaller ther corpuses, 
Not going to fight him?” . 

**Ob, no! I merely want to see him on busi- 
ness, J’ll wait.” 

And the general sauntered away and took a 
seat on the veranda in front of ths hotel. 

He had to wait but half an hour, when a 
horseman came galloping leisurely down the 
trail and soon drew rein before the door, where 
he slid lightly to the ground and gave his hand- 
some steed to the stable-hand, 2 

He was a manof medium stature, witha wiry, 
-mouscular form, which, in its evident strength 
and suppleness, spoke of active life and exercise, 
both on foot and horseback, 

His age apparently was between trewiy-three 
and twenty-five years; his face was trunk, open 
and handsome, with a firm but pleasant mouth, 
portly shaded by a brown mustache; deep 

rown eyes of sparkling a and hair of 
like suada, as wavy as the billows of the ocean 
and worn long over his shoulders. 

Beginning at his feet, he wore a fine pair of 
top-boots, light woolen pants, a belt containing 
a pair of revolvers, a white flannel shirt open at 
the throat, and a finely-tanned buckskin jacket 
of scarlet color and most elaborate finish in the 
wey of embroidery and golden bead-work. 

; jaunty white prairie hat was worn upon 
So head, and he looked indeed a prince of the 
plains. 

He ran lightly up the steps after dismounting, 
but paused after reaching the veranda on seeing 
the = arise as if to speak, 

* Are you Colorado. Charlie?’ Gleason de- 
manded in a by-no-means pleasant tone. 

‘* That’s the title I bear, sir, among those who 
know me,” the scout answered, bowing. 

‘You are the party, then, who, ’tis said, res- 
ued my daughter?” 

‘*T rescued a Miss Gleason, sir.” 

** Why did you not come to me, then, and 
claim the offered reward, sir, like a man?” 

‘¢ Excuse me, but-I hardly understand you. I 
bad no desire to accept a reward for a mere aet 
of common kindness.” 

**Oh, no—of course not. I understand your 
motive, ‘You wish to ingratiate yourself into 
good society. You took that way of Going 
expecting to be received with open arms. ou 
have even planned and maneuvered so well as to 
secure Clandestine meetings with my daughter. 
Sir-rh! you are a low mongrel of a prairie cur 
—a dastard and a sneak.” 

' * General Gleason!” Quick-Shot cried, draw- 
ing bimself up proudly, his face flushed at the 


-_— 


insult—‘‘ General Gleason, of Villa V: oselle—let 
there be no mistake as to whom I mean—you am 
a liar and a coward!” 





CHAPTER II, 
THE DUEL AND THE WARNING, 


THERE were several breeers upon the ye- 
randa at the-moment of the sudden outbreak 
and had a bomb exploded in their midst it would 
have produced no more consternation .than did 
the angry words of the two men. 

In a town, even as quiet as was Daggersville, 
no greater insult, was ‘believed ible than to 
eall a man a liar and a coward, and yet this 
very thing had Quick-Shot done, and stood fac- 
ing the cattle-king with stern face and flashing 
eyes, 

General Gleason was truly staggered at the 
words hurled back by Colorado Charlie. It was, 
the first time he had been called a liar or coward 
to his face in many a long year. 

“‘T’ve a mind to strike you down where you 
stand, sir. Ill have you know that I’m not the 
man to be insulted by a common groveling. 
re back your words, sir, or you shall rue it 

**T am not the man, sir, to take back a word 
I utter until it is proven [ am in the wrong, 
When I find I am in the wrong, sir, I am 
always willing to make proper retraction,” 

.* See here, what’s the trouble?” Major Greer 
demanded, waddling from within doors, “TI, 
maybe, can make peace between you two gents, 
What’s up?” , 

‘“*This aristocrat, who imagines, because he 
is reputed to be rich, that he can insult people 
at will, called me a mongrel cur, a dastard, and 
a sneak, and I called him a liar and a coward. 
Now he demands that I shall submit to his inso- 
lence and take back my assertion!” Quick-Shot — 
cried, hotly. ; 

‘Tf you don’t it will be a sorry job for you!” 
Gleason gritted, 

‘** ll take my chances on that!” was the firm 
reply. ‘* You provoked this GoaTy, and if you 
want to push it you’ll find I'll not run from you 
because you are, perhaps, financially, a bigger 
man than i,” . 3 | 

‘* We will settle our differences with swords, 
as Southern gentlemen do; not with pistols, as 
Western. desperadoes do. Major, oblige me by 
sending your man to Villa Voselle, for my two 
best swords. Direct him to Pedro, my valet!” 

“Unless you need two for your personal use, 
you need sent for but one!” Colorado Charlie 
said, with perceptible sarcasm. ‘I believe I 
have a blade in my room,” and he walked away 
with a smile so aggravating as to cause the 
eee to stamp the floor in his rage and mor 

ed pride, 

The crowd had by this time swelled to the 
dimensions of about a hundsed persons, and ex- © 
citement was increasing momentarily. A real 
out-and-out duel had never occurred in the 
camp, although free fights were of frequent oc- 
currence, 

By the time the hostler had got back Quick- 
Shot made his i bearing a long, thin 
blade, with méuntings of gold and ngs 68 
pure diamonds, rt 3 
* 
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The general’s was but a very ordinary affair 
ascompared withit. | 

_ Without parley, the two men took to ths mid- 
_. dle of the street, prepared for business, | 

The comparison between the two men was 
striking. The old general was much taller and 
broader, and heavier by a hundred pounds, 
than Quick-Shot, and as he seized his blade, 

with soldierly bearing, an audience would have 
made their bets in his favor, as he looked emi- 
ey able to cut down his adversary with a 
ow. 

Bus, though the cattle-king towered above 
him—the fact did not seem to diminish Qvick- 
Shot’s courage in the least. He handled his 
blade with the skill and science of a professional 
swordsman, and-every thrust made by the gen- 
eral was neatly met and parried, 

For full ten minutes the deadly blades 
flasbed through the air, and the ring of steel re- 
sounded, and though the general at last began 
to show signs of fatigue, Colorado Charlie was 

- evidently as fresh as at the start, 

Full well noting that he was losing ground, 
the general uttered a vindictive oath, and made 
a master effcrt torun his adversary through; 
but Quick-Shot had been expecting that 
very thing, and with remarkable quickness 
made a powerful parry which hurled the sword 
from the cattle-king’s grasp, and sent it opin- 
ming a dozen feet away. © 

ith almost the same breath, Colorado 

~ Charlie raised his sword again, and smote the 
geueral heavily upon the cheek with the flat of 
the blade, knocking him to the ground, 

“Mercy!” he cried, raising himself upon his 

elbow. ‘Mercy, I beg of you, Sir Colorado 

Charlie!” 

‘You need not to ask for it!” Quick-Shot 
answered, ‘‘I have your life in my hands, but 
would not have the stain of the blood of such a 
man as you upon my sword. Arise, sir, and 
take a stranger’s advice—be a little more con- 
siderate in the future.” 

Thoroughly cbagrined, the 
his feet, and received his b 
Greer. 

_ *¥You have won, sir, and against odds,” he 
said, his voice trembling with bitter passion, 
which he tried to hold in check; ‘‘ hence, I ac- 
cept my life, from you, asa gift. This need 
oP inabd any difference in our antagonistic re- 

lations, however. We are total strangers to 
each other, and I would warn you to keep your 
distance, both from me and mine. You are no 
fit person to,court the acquaintance of my 
daughter, and if you have any common-sense or 
judgment, you will be only too glad to get out 
of this section of the country at once,” 

**T cannot comply, sir; I never was known to 
back out of a field for any one, For you 1 have 
only what respect you deserve, For your 
daughter I have a respectful admiratiou, and as 
long as I have the least reason to believe that 
she reciprocates the feeling, I shall not hesitate 
to pay her any gentlemanly attentions that are 
honorable and acceptable to her, regardless of 
what your feelings may be on the matter. It 

may be improper to make such a statement in 
public, but as I have the pleasure of knowing 
| Ehat I did not begin the quarrel, I trust | willbe 


eneral arose to 
e fron: Major 


excused for making your daughter’s affairs the 
gossip of the camp.” : 

‘Then, do I understand, sir, that you openly 
defy me?” 

** So far as you would intrude on my liberties 
as a citizen,. yes!” Quick-Shot replied, with 
emphasis, and turning, he strode into the hotel, 

eneral Gleason and thé major directly fol- 
lowed his example and repaired to the bar- 
room, where they became seated, and drinks 
were ordered, ; 

‘General, this is a most unfortunate affair!” 
the major said, ‘* The duel of a few minutes 
ago will do neither of you any parvicular 
credit,” 

**'You know well enough that the fellow is no 
person to associate with my daughter, and I 
would be an idiot to allow such a thing to take 

lace. He worsted me at sword-play, but, curse 

im, Pll make this part of the ‘country too hot 
for him yet, or ’'m mistaken!” 

‘* Be careful how you war with him, general, 
He isn’t a boy.” 

‘“‘Noram [adoll. Money isa powerful agent 
here, even if common-sense can’t be beaten into 
a person.” 

‘Perhaps. But, would you, General Gleason, 
a man of chivalry, use money as an agent to 
destroy a person who not only did you an in- 
valuable service, but also never harmed you, 
and spared your life when he could as well have 
taken it?” 

Did I say so?” 

“You hinted as much.” ee 

*““Maybe so, At any rate I'll break up this 
intimacy, or T’ll know the reason why. No 
common border ruffian can ever link himself 
with the proud old Gleasons.” 

_ “So you. think, But don’t be too sure, gen- 
eral, There is no law to prevent the marriage 
of two single adult persons in this State.” 

‘* There is a law—that of force!” 

‘** Force is not a safe tool always.” 

“Bah! Nonsense! Since you have broached 
the subject—what can money not buy here?” 

“Me!” the major declared, with emphasis, 
**And when I speak for myself, I speak for 
several others, [ fancy.” 

‘*Oh! indeed! Then you put your power in 
comparison with mine?” . 

‘* Were it to come to that, I fancy I might 
stand a small show,” 

‘** You are foolish. It isan open fact that ] 
control this town, its inhabitants, and the coun 
try for miies around.” 

** Do you?” / \ 

*“I do, Ihave but to call, and a small army 
awaits my orders!” 

**So you think. Doubt, however, is open to 
everybody. You may count your wealth, sir— 
and feel proud of it, too—by the hundred thou- 
sands of dollars, but, even your money cannot 
buy the honest, strong arm of many a sturdy 

esterner,” 

“Ob, think so, if you choose, You, I am 
aware, are interested in the Ronald syndicate, 
pe i can crush the whole of you uncer my 

eet. 

‘*Tf you possessed such power, you would 
have taken advantage of it long ago. As for 
your being so perfectly a monarch of all you sure 


- F- , a t ~~ 





vey, please read this, It came addressed to me, 
as the envelope will show.” , 
He thea handed the general an envelope, torn 


open at ons end, from which the cattle-king 
slowly extracted a letter, written in a scrawting 
ha ; 


n . 
Tne following were the contents: 


‘“‘Orrtce or Cap. Metron, Cattle- Thief. t 
“* aug. —, 18—. 
“To GEN RAL GIDEON GLEASON: 
“Srr.—lI write yay this little note to let so know 
that [ have heard of the capture of two of my men, 
whom I sent to copra your daughter, whom it was 
my iotention to hold, subject to ransom. [am also 
informed from private sources, that you have of- 
fered a rewa d of one thousand dollars for the cap- 
- ture of myseif ind followers, whic., with that of- 
fered by the State, counties, and private parties, 
through your political influence, makes a round sum 
of V thousand. 
- “To writing you, T wish to express the heartfelt 
thanks of myself and my Rowdy Rangers, for your 
interest in our welfare; and wish, furthermore, to 
assure faa that we shall improve the first safe op- 
portunity to visit destruction on Villa Voselle, and 
all that appertains thereto. 
“* Yours to the ot 
“Cap, MELTON, 


“Chief of the Colorado Cattle Confiscators.” 


CHAPTER III. 


, GRIT. 

AFTER entering the hotel, Colorado Charlie 
made his way directly to his room; and tovk a 
good bath and rub down, 

Then feeling greatly refreshed, he sallied forth 
upon the street once more, He was anxious to 
learn how the tide of public sentiment was drift- 
- ing, for he was sanguine that his trouble with 
the cattle-king would make him enemies as well 
as friends. He was a stranger in the town of- 
Daggersville, and realized thata moneyed power 
as an agent against a stranger, was an enemy 
not to be wholly despised. 

That -General Gleason would work to drive 
him from the town, he had not a doubt, no mat- 
ter what cost it might entail. The Mian was 
arrogant and steraly set in his way, and he was 
plainly not a person to yield a point, when there 
was a ghost of a chance for him to win; hence, 
Quick-Shot needed no more to tell him that 
he was ttreading upon uncertain ground, and 
that it behooved him to keep wide awake to 
his own interests, as long as he remained in 
Daggzgersville. 

Several respectable Americans were reported 
to have met their death in the camp, in an 
unaccountable manner; and what little investi- 
gation had been made, elicited no explanation 
of their fate, 

*T was sail by the credulous that an Invisible 
Avenger haunted the town-—a red-handed as- 
Sassin, as if were, who possessed a zhostly face 
as white and sépulchral as that of a real corpse, 
and yet who possessed no body or underpinning 
whetever, as far as had ever been disoovered. 

‘ue Dead Face was wont to peer ia at shanty 
winacws, of lonely nights, or be seen protrud- 
i2¢ from clumps of byshes, or over the tops of 
bowlders; but all attempts to capture the owner 
had thus far proved unavailing. 

One peculiar circumstance connected with 


this specter, or whatever it was, was that, as an 


- 
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invariable rule, after it had been seen in and 
about the camp, a dead man was soon after 
discovered, with a bullet-hole through his heart, 
and his head turned to the north. 

Thus it was that prairie and mountain-men 
grew into the opinion that Daggersville was 
uncanny and dangerous, wherefore it beaooved 
a new-comer to *‘ keep his eye peeled” when on 
a visit to the camp. 

As Colorado Charlie sauntered along the rugged 
street he was a target for many curtous glan 
and it was partly to get from under the fire 
eyes that he step into a newly-built store or 
shanty, in front of which was a sign: 


“GRIT GLEASON, 
TOBACCO AND CIGARS.” 


He took no time to recollect that there was a 
resemblance in the name of the cigar-dealer and. 
the cattle-king just then; but he thought of it 


afterward, 


On entering the store, he found it to be a little 
pigeon-hole of a place, with a counter and show- 
case, and shelving, the latter two receptacles 
containing the rather limited stock of tobacco, 
cigars and smokers’ articles. 

hind the counter presided the young woman, 
or more properly a girl, for ber age could not 
have been over eighteen, if, indeed, she was 
that, 

She a petite but well-rounded figure, 
which was plainly attired in a neat gingham 
dress. She owned. one of the prettiest faces 


Quick-Shot had seen in a long time. It oe 
© 


youthful, small, fine-featured, and merry, 
mouth was of tempting, roguish, Sweet expres- 


sion, and the black eyes were like dancing dia. 


monds in their brilliancy. 

Her hair, like her eyes in color, was tossed 
back from her forehead in great abundance and 
charming confusion. 

Her hands were small and white, 

Colorado Charlie stared at her, it was no more 
than she did at him, for few men of his striking 
appearance ever visited Daggersville, 

‘* A cigar, if you please,” he said, throwing a 
coin down on the show-case-—‘‘ one of ‘the best 
you have,” 

‘These Havanas are very good, I believe 
for half a dollar each, I oniy bought a fey of 
them, as I seldom have call for.a high-priced 
cigar. 

‘“*T dare say not. The pipe, I believe, gen- 
erally suits the average miner better. These 
are right good—I’ll take half a dozen, please.” 

This liberal. purchase appeared to fill the 
pretty store-keeper with delight, and she took 
extra pains to put the cigars up in a neat pack- 
age, ' 

er This is nice weather we are having, sir,” 
she remarked. ‘'[ do like pleasant weather, 
even if it is warm,” 

‘* Yes, it wiil not be long before the rainy 
season setsin, You are newly started in your 
business here, are you not?” 


‘**Oh! yes, sir—but a few days, I was sud- 


denly thrown upon my own resources, and hav- — 


ing nothing to do, Mr. Tabor thought I might 
make a nice little living at this business, £ 
haven’t sold myself rich yet, however.” 
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And she laughed merrily. 
** Riches do not aways come in a day,” Quick- 
| y- 

“To be sure they don’t. A few good custom- 
ers like you and Mr. Tabor, however, would 
make me believe I was getting rich.” 

‘Your appearance would indicate that you 
have known better times,” 

** You bet we have, sir. 


Shot said, philosophica 


‘You see, we came 


from the East a few years ago, and papa 


bought a big ranch and started ‘into the stock- 
raising business, We were makiug out nicely, 


so far as I know—there was only papa and I— 


except that papa drank pretty hard, until about 
& month ago—then came the crash,” ; 
** Indeed?” - 
“Yes. You see, papa came home one night, 
ard said he was not feeling weli, and believed 
he was cOming down with the small-pox, te 


. which he had been exposed over a week before 


up in the mountains at an Indian camp. I was 
awful scared, so I locked papu in the cabin we 
lived in, and mounting my pony, rode over to 
General Gleason’s—he’s ny uncle—and told him 
He had me seized and taken to one of 
his prairie cabins, and shut up there for ten 
days to see if I we* *oing to come down with 
the smiall-pox.” 

' “The brute!” ‘ 

**T didn’t like it, of course, but couldn’t help 
myself, At the end of ten days an Indian doc- 
ia visited me, and on finding me all right, re- 
4 me and took me back to uncle’s, Ob! 
sir, then came the terrible blow.” 

‘What wasit? I have become very much in- 
terested!” Colorado Charlie said, 

**QOb! sir, they told me my father had been 
dead and buried a week. For fear the disease 


would spread, our humble cabin and all our 


effects had been burned, and papa had been 
buried where no one would be likely to find his 
grave. Not even me would they tell where he 
was buried.” 

“T dare say they could be forced to tell!” 
Quick-Shot suggested. ‘‘There could be no pos- 
sible harm in your knowing your father’s last 
resting-place.” 

“‘ Certainly net,“ This has not been all my 
trouble, sir. Since I have told you so much, 
you may as well know all, When I asked con- 
cerning my father’s ranch, my uncle stated that 


- everything belonged to him—that he held a 


mortgage on thewanch for double its value, and 
had foreclosed it; that he held judgment notes 
against the stock and other personal property, 
and had confiscated it, according tolaw. He 
said I was left upon the world penniless, but 
being young and strong, could undoubtedly 
take care of myself. He then advised me to 


leave this part of the country, and suggested 


that my position in life now would make it_im- 
perative that my acquaintance with the Glea- 


- sons of Villa Voselle should abruptly terminate; 


also that it would be prudent for me to change 
my name, did I remain in these parts, so that 
there could be no danger of my being regarded 
as one of his family.” ; 

““T presume you agreed to the suggestion!” 


the young inquisitor said, with a dry laugh. 
- &é 


presume [ did not!” Miss Gleason respond- 


ee 


ed. “I told him to go to blage, and left the 


¥ 


house, Lenore gave me fifty dollars out of her 
own pocket, and that helped me to start this 
place. I believe you are acquainted with Le- 
nore? She is such a nice girl,” 

‘*T have met her several times since I rescued 
her. It was owing to this fact that the general 
precipitated the street quarrel a while ago with 
me, 

**So Tlearned, You rather worsted him.” 

**T placed him at my mercy, and gave him his 
life. I presume he will try to take mine as 4 re- 
turn compliment.” — - 3 

‘*T should not be surprised if he did. Al- 
though he isa relative of mine, I am sorry to 
say I believe him capable of almost any mean 
action.” 

** Your opinion coincides with my own. 
From what I have seen of the geueral, I must 
say he bas arascally and selfish disposition. It _ 
would not surprise me to learn that you have 
been deliberately swindled out of ye~~ father’s 
estate by your uncle.” 

‘*Oh, sir! do you really think so” 

**T do, for certainty.” | 

‘“‘ That is what Mr. Tabor believes, too.” 

*©Tndeed? Whois this Mr, Tabor?” — #5 ae 

‘* A gentleman who heard of my distress and 
kindly assisted me.” 

“Is he a resident of Daggersville” 

“Ob! no sir. He is a gentleman of leisure, 
who comes and goes at will, spending much of 
his time at hunting and prospecting. I like 
him very much, for he took pity on me when 
the world turned a cold shoulder.” 

**Y trust he did so, young lady, with good 
and honorable intentions. An unprotected 
young lady, nowadays, cannot be too careful 
from whom she accepts attentions, fur many a 
wolf is lurking under sheep’s clothing.” 

‘‘Tam very much obliged for your kind ad- 
vice, but, don’t fear but what Grit Gleason can 
take care of herself,” A 

‘* Haven't a doubtof it. I must be going now 
as I have a ride to take.”. 

‘You are not going to the Cottonwoods?” 

** How did you guess it?” 

‘“‘ Because Lenore has gone there. Be care- 
ful, sir! General Gleason is not to be trusted 
too far, and there are plenty of tools in this 
camp whom he could‘hire to work you evil,” 

* You are right. I shall be on my guard, | 
however, and will defy the general and the 
whole kit of his hired assassins, I shall see 
Lenore, to-night, just the same as though noth- 
ing had occurred.’ ye 

** Well, call again, when 
stock of good cigars,” 
; ‘¢T will do so,” and Colorado Charlie took his 

eave, ' 


= 


you want another 


, 





| se : 
General Gleason’s face wore an. anxious ex- 
pression, as he read the letter of Cap, Melton, 
Tkis Melton was one of the most cumming and 
dangerous desperadoes. in Southern Colorado, 
and had rallied around him a. band of cut- 
throats, second only to himself, known as the 
Rowdy Rangers, and also as the Cattle Clique, 
The band was extensive and well organized, 
and Melton made them a successful leader, be-- 
ing feared, ’twas said, as much by his own fol- 
lowers, as by those whom he waged war nes 
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svery Apollo among men, in point of manly 
at this Melton was said to be, and a man 
of many disguises, many intrigues, and great 
wealth. Rees 

It was well known that he and General Glea- 
son were bitter enemies; but the cause of this 
was assigned to the fact that it was through the 
cattle-king’s extensive and powerful political 
influence, that large rewards had been offered 
for the capture or breaking up of the gang, If 
any private reasons: for the enmity existed, it 
was not known to the Daggervillians. 

The major watched the general’s face, as be 
vead the letter, something like a triumphant ex- 
pression upon his own countenance. 

. ** Well, what d’ye think of it?” he asked, 
finally. ‘‘ Looks as if every person for miles 
around, wasn’t on your side, does it not?” 

“Curse the fellow! He is bold, Ult admit, 


but he has run pretty nearly to the end of his 


- fore he passes in his checks, 


race. It won’t be long before he will be in 
— limbo.” _ 
** Possibly, But he may give you a dig be- 


You bring him to 
bay, and he’ll spare nothing in his efforts to de- 
feat you.” 

** Well, let him do his worst; Vl be prepared 
for him!” 

Tbe general then arose, and left the Cinna- 
mon Bear, his face set and stern and a wicked 
glitter in his eyes, 

Not far from the Cinnamon Baar was a saloon 


_ frequented by the “bad” men of Daggersville, 
_ It was run by a brawnv ruffian named Buck 


Brady, a leading spirit among his patrons, and 


' feared as a desperate character. 


‘* Howdy do, Gleason?” Brady cried, familiar- 

iy. ‘*T know thar’s sumthin’ 0’ importance on 
the tap, or ye wouldn’t condescend to honor my 
den wi’a visit.” 
«There is something important, Brady —some- 
thing of the utmost importance to me. I want 
a job done and didn’t know of a safer intelli- 
gence ey than yours.” 

“Right ye be. Buck Brady air the eo to 
apply to, when ye want a job done, an’on’t ye 
fergit that! What sorter job d’ye want done, 
gineral—a man put out of the way?” 

** You have hit it.” 

* Thet air Colorado Charlie?” 

‘The very man.” 

**Tbort so. Ireckoned you’d want revenge, ye 
know, arter he bumiliated’ye at yer own game, 
Bin layin’ fer yer gal, eh?” 

** He has dared to intrude into her society. He 


isa man I don’t care to have about, and so the 


best way to do is to get rid of him before he does 
any greater michief.” ™ 
_ ** Exactly, When do ye want it did?” 

** To-night. I believe the fellow will lurk about 
the Cotton woods, to-night, on purpose to get an 
interview with my daughter. Your authority 
as deputy-sheriff will empower you to shoot him 
down at sight, if you catch him prowling about 
the premises. However, donot shoot him, if you 
ean arrest him on any charge that would bear a 
trial, for ’'d much rather ruin him than have his 
life to answer for.” 


s: “all right. Just as you say, it shall be, and 
_ don’t 
B peop es aint. 
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you forget it. The’ job will cost you a 
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‘Cheap enough. Here’s your money. Now, 
We'll fix 


understand, make no botch of it.” 
‘*Nary time, general, nary time, 
Colorado Charlie, to-night, sure,” 





CHAPTER IV. 
WHO KILLED RALPH RONALD? 


NExtT to Villa Voselle, the Cottonwoods was 
the most valuable estate anywhere within many 
miles of Daggersville. It was owned by the 
wide-awake business man, Mr. Ronald, better 
known as Old Man Ronald—a crisp, curt and 
yet not unkiudly Englishman, who had made 
and lost several fortunes, yet could boast of a 
thousand acres of prairie, stocked with as many 
cattle, and a controlling interest in the two 
principal quartz mines at Daggersville 

The Cottonwoods was a large, rambling struce 


~ 


ture of mixed stoneand adobe, early Spanish in - 


style and antique in finish, and fitted up with 
splevdor that surpassed even the furnishings of 
Villa Voselle. 

lt was set down in a beautiful motte of cot- 
tonwoods, and the whole surrounded by a high 
adobe wall, that gave the place the appearance 
of a fortress, 

It had once been the property of a rich Mexi- 
can, who had failed, and had been forced to 
sell it to Old Man Ronald, 


The grounds were laid out quite as pictur-— 
esquely as those at Villa Voselle, and it had for _ 


years been a matter of rivalry, between the 


general and the Old Man, as to which should - 


7 


have the most attractive home, 4 
Of the Ronaldss’ there were four—father, 
mother, son and daughter, fe 
Ralph Ronald, the son, had been kept at 
school, from almost infancy, and had_ recently 


graduated at Harvard, with the highest hon-~ 


ors, 


come him, after an absence of three years. 

Ruth Ronald, aged seventesn—where Ralph 
was twenty-four—had graduated, a year he- 
fore our story. She was a plain little body of 
quiet ways, and yet sparkling, intelligent and 
pretty. Sag 

She and Lenore Gleason were the firmest of 
friends: and until Colonel Meclntosh had been 
imported from the South, it had been a matter 
of quiet ‘supposition between the two families, 
that Lenore and Ralph would eventually marry, 
and link the two estates together. 





Tt was a dark tempestuous night, that was to 
witness Ralph Ronald’s return home; neverthe- 
less, the Cottonwoods was literally a blaze of 
light. Not only the handsome dwelling, but 
even the shaded grounds were lit up, and within 


the mansion the inspiring strains of music lent — 


joy to the occasion. The grand parlors were 
filled with richly attired guests, and with those 
of rougher exterior but of kindly natures. 


Old Man Ronald always made it a boast that: 


the poor were just as welcome to his home as 
were the rich; consequently, he counted his 
friends by scores upon scores. . 


- And although the Cottonwoods: was filled 


It was in honor of his return that a reception | 
had been planned at the Cottonwoods, to wel-— 
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with guests, and the tables loaded with the ele- | into the room. followed by halfa dozen of his 


ments of a princely feast, there was something 
lacking, - e 
_ Ralph Ronald had not come! 


_ He should have arrived at sunset, as he had 


written that he would leave the nearest railway 
station that morning on horseback, and sure- 
ly reach the Cottonwoods by dusk at the fur- 
a t. ' . 


es 

But, dusk had come; darkness had followed; 
yet no Ralpb Ronald, 

.. It was already nine o’clock, Old Man Ronald, 
a fat, florid little gentleman, paced to and fro, 
with knitted brows, speaking to no one, except 

- to occasionally send some one to learn if Ralph 

, had arrived; and anxiety was expressed upon 
the faces of all present. 

Lenore and Ruth kept closely in each other’s 

company, and the general and_ the 11!-looking 
colonel chatted soberly together upon a sofa in 
a retired corner, f 

What could detain Ralph? 

This was the question on every side, 

Had be been waylaid on the prairie, and mur- 
dered or captured? Or, had some unforeseen 
accident prevented his arriving at the railway 
station, at the time named? 


._ The question was answered an hour later, 
when Mr. Ronald was contemplating dismiss- 
ing bis guests. Heavy footsteps were heard in 


the hall, and a momenf later Quick-Shot en- 
tered the parlor, bearing in his strong arms 
the limp, bleeding form of a well-dressed young 
man of about his own age, and laid him upon 
the floor. . 
_.-A horrified cry went up from every side, and 
Old Man Ronald sprung forward, with a moan 
~ of anguish. 
_ “My God! it is my boy!” he cried. ‘He is 
‘dead. Oh! my boy! my boy!” 
~ “Stand back, please!” Colorado Charlie or- 
dered, addressing the guests who crowded about. 
** Give the young gentleman air. 
alive yet.” 

He knelt and made an examination of the 
wound, which had been inflicted upon the fore- 
head, by some sharp-edged instrument, 

‘The skull is not fractured,” he said, a mo- 
-ment later, ‘‘and I reckon heis only stunned, 


for his heart still beats. Fetch me some water, | 


and a glass of liquor.” 

‘My God! my poor son is dead, I fear,” Mr, 
Ronald groaned. -‘‘ Where did you find him, 
sir?” . 


‘*T was riding this way, sir, over the prairie, 

when my horse shied so suddeply, as to nearly 
pitch me from the saddle,” Quick-Shot ex- 
‘plained. ‘Knowing something must be wrong, 
' I dismounted, made a search, and as a result, 
found this young man lying on the grass, 
fours being the nearest habitation, I brought 
bim here, without suspecting that he was your 
0 . 


‘You have placed us under life-long obliga- 
‘tions to you sir,” the mine-owner said, “If 
you can only bring him back to life, so that he 
ean explain who did this act, I'll have the 
whole country aroused but’ what I'll find the 
wretch!” ’ 

‘¢ 1] reckon that ain’t necessary, boss!” a hoarse 


_ triumphant voice cried, and Buck Brady strode 


4 
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I think he is. 


pals, all of whom grasped cocked revolvers, 
ready for use. ‘’ Boys, cover,your man!” 

In a twiakling each weapon was leveled at 
Quick-Shot, who had turned pale with rage, on 
percelvise the turn that had been called upon 

m. 

A murmur of surprise and doubt escaped the 
lips of the guests, rig Z 

‘“What! Do you charge this young man 
with being the one who committed the assault 
upon my son?” Old Man .Ronald demanded, 
sternly. 

‘*You bat yer boots I do!” Brady declared. 
‘“Ef ye wanter know, I kin tell ye jest how we 
know.” 

** Proceed, sir.” 

‘* Waal, ye see, we were directed ter keep a 
watch on Colorado Charlie, as he were a sus- 

icious keracter. So we followed him, and see’d 

im meet yer son, an’ slug him wi’ suthin’ or 
other. Arteryer son fell we heerd him say, 
‘Thar, you wen’t stand *twixt me an’ Lenore 
Gleason, Ralph Ronald. I'll tote ye hum, an’ 
get a fvoting wi’ yer parents fer doin’ so.° 
Then he fetched yer son here, and we follered ter. 
arrest him,” 

**This is an atrocious lie—a conspiracy to in- 
jure me!” Quick-Shot cried, fiercely. ‘I know 
nothing of how this young man was hurt. [ 
found him, as I stated to you, and brought-him 
here, This lying raffian has been employed to 
do me this evil turn, and I am not afraid to 
name his employer. There he sits, like the vil- 
lain he is, rejoicing at the apparently successful 
attempt he has made to ruin me—General Gideon 
Gleason!” "e i 

** You lie! you lie!” the cattle-ki 
leaping to his feet, in a rage, ee 

‘** He don’t lie!” eried a second voice, and into 
the room stepped Grit Gleason, ths’ pretty shop- 
keeper. ‘‘ There is a diabolical conspiracy here, 
and you, Gideon Gleason, are at the bottom of 1t! 
I saw you visit Buck Brady’s den to-night, and 
knowing of your hatred for Culorado Charlie, I 
suspected your motive. When Brady and his 
men left the town, I dogged their footsteps, and 
I am here to swear that they came direct to this 
place, and secreted themselves in the pafk, and 
remained there until they saw Quick-Shot enter- 
ing this house with the man in his arms! You 
see what a lie has been told, in hopes of crimin- 
ating Colorado Charlie!” S 

** Seize that girl! She, too, is in league with 
the assassin!” General Gleason roared. ‘* Jus- 
tice onal be done here, though the heavens 
fall! 

A couple of Brady’s pals rushed upon the 
brave girl, and secured her, in spite of her fran- 
tic struggles, 

The house was now in dire confusion, und every 


roared, 


fone was greatly excited. 


‘ Silence to this clatter!” Old Man Ronald or- 
dered. ‘* We'll have order in my house, There’s 
something that needsinvestigation, If this scout 
is not the guilty man, a villainous attempt has 
undoubtedly been made to injure him. Be he 
criminal, or not, he shall have fair play. He 
shall remain my prisoner until some light can be 
thrown upon the matter.” ~ Wary 

**T jest reckon I’ve got a smell of a say ’bout 


a0 

that, boss!” Buck Brady cried. * sos Rie ae ve Hsu? aka 4 Pei alanuiees (HEB thea slated dient acon ea deputy- | 
sheriff, ye know, an’ I takes charge o’ all offend- 
ers, every time! We cotched that Colorado 
Charlie a-committin’ the act, an’ that’s all we 
need ter ’rest bim.” 

‘Villain! monster! you shall never take him 
from this house!” Lenore cried, . ‘J will stand 
by bim, if no one else will!” 

And she swept across the room, and took her 
place beside Qick-Shot, looking like an angered 
queen. as she clutched a pistol in her hand. 

“* Lenore! girl! for- God’s sake, what are'you 
about?” the general raved, frantic with rage, 
and yet afraid to attempt tearing her away 
from Quick-Shot’s side. 

“What am [ doing?” Lenore retorted. ‘ Ill 

tell you! I am standing here, ready to sboot 
down the dogs whom you set on to destroy my 
preserver.” 

‘© And I’m with you, Lenore!” Grit exclaimed. 
*¢ There’ll be a dead Brady here, if an attempt is 
made to harm the brave scout,” 

** Let mesay a word here!” Ma ins Greer in- 

_ terposed, stepping forward. his man has 
been arrested by an officer of the law, and if 
Mr. Ronald dealrex to hold him, he must give 
bail, in the sum of ten thousand dollars,” 

“Which I stand ready todo—all bear bel ges 
Further evidence. is not necessary. Brady, 
lease these two people. Tl) be raaponnile for 
them!” 

os object to this!” General Gleason cried, 
furiously. 

“Your objection is overruled, sir, Every- 
body knows that: Mr. Ronald’s word as bail is 

good for many times the amount,” the major re- 
F lied. ‘* But enough of this, The young man 
must be revived.” 

Willing hands procured water ‘and liquor, and 
every effort was made to resuscitate the stricken 


But all to no avail. 

At half-past ten o’clock he was taken with con- 
vulsions and a nen expired within half an 
hour afterwar 

There were but few dry eyes in the room as 
his life ebbed out, but among those who were 
unaffected might be named General Gleason and 
Brady and his ganz. 

Mr, Ronald’s erief was silent, 

He knelt a few minutes by the inanimate form 
of his son, then arose and turned to Colorado 
Charlie, who was much affected. 

“Sir, my boy is dead!” Ronald said, *‘ and 


. you are charged with his murder, Although 
hardly believe in your. guilt, 1 mean to 
thoroughly investigate the matter. The, trial 


will take place to-morrow at ten, and until 
then [ have gone your bail. Will you do as 
thuch—appear and stand your trial like a 
man?” 

“God permitting, I will.” 

** Then you are at liberty to go.” 

Quick-Shot bowed and turned to depart, but 
Lenore pulled him to one side and uttered a 
few words in a low tone. 

They were: 

“ Sh! listen,! Come for me at two to-night. 

again and help me. I will bid you 
ee enter my presence again; as a blind, you 
seer”, 


~~ 
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She then siened back haughtily, her face as 
cold and white as marble. 


‘* Sir!” she cried, angrily, ‘‘ you mistake your 
You bave no right’to talk — 


position altogether. 


thus tome! Begone, sir, and never dare to en- 


ter my presence again. I can never be aught 
to one Jike you. 
‘‘ Lenore!” Quick-Shot said, entreatingly. 
“*Go!” she fairly screamed, stamping her foot 


passionately, 


He bowed his head, and. turning, quitted the 


parlor like one dealt a ’ sudden blow. 


His footsteps had scarce died out when Buck > 


Brady uttered a frightful oath and pointed 
one of the parlor windows. 
*“* The Face!” was his startling crys 


CHAPTER V., 

LOVE LAUGHS AT LOCKSMITHS, 

Notsine more*startling than the cry of the 
border ruffian could have tended to electrify 
the already excited guests at the Cottonwoods, 
for the apparition of the Dead Face had been 
seen by nearly all of those present, and they 
knew it was an omen of evil. 


to 
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The trembling finger of Buck Brady pointed | 
toward the large pane of a bay. winders 


against which the face was pressed. 


t was’ a long, gaunt face belonging to a man | 


of advanced years, the skin being drawn tightly 
over the bones, the lips sufficiently: parted to 
expose to view two gleaming rows of teeth, the 
eyes tightly closed, and the whole beardless 
face wearing a. ghastly whiteness, peculiar only 
to the face of a corpse, 


The head was covered with bristly gray hair, - 


which stood in all directions. 


A more frightful spectacle to behold would . 


be hard to conceive, and it was little wonder 


that exclamations of horror escaped the guests, _ 


For only a few seconds was the dead face 
pressed against the pane—th&n there was a wild 
shriek of laughter, and the apparition, or whet- 
ever it was, vanished. 


“Quick! capture it, boys!” Buck Brady — 


yelled, springing through an open window upon 
the lawn. 

‘‘A hundred dollars to the man that does!” 
General Gleason cried. 

But the search was in vain. 
it failed to discover the owner of the Dead Face, 


Half an hour of 


or any trace of him. Whoever’ the cadaverous 


gentleman was, he had taken good care, evi- 
dently, to put distance between himself and the 
Cotton woods ere Brady and his gang could act, 

As soon as the result of the search was made 
known, Mr. Ronald dismissed the guests; with a 


pathetic little speech, and after tendering their — 


sympathy and regrets, they departed for their 
Tespective homes, 


*“*T am proud to see that you were come to 
eneral said, as, ace 


your senses, Lenore,” the ge 
companied by Colonel Me ntosh, he and his 
daaghter galloped toward Villa “Voselle. “Tf 


could never imagine how one of your refined | 


tastes could take a notion to a border ruffian 
like thé fellow Quick-Shot.” 

‘*T thought I fancied bim at first. But, papa, 
dear, don’t you think he is better-looking than 
, your scarecrow friend, the colonel?” —_- 

“Tenorel for shamel How dare you speak 
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go thsultingly of Mr. McIntosh. He is a gentle- 

man—a man who can provide well for your 

happiness. The loss of an eye anda limb never 

- depreciates the merits of the man, you know |” 

_» * Of course not! of course not!” the colonel 
coughed. ‘* Why, to tell the truth, Miss Gleason, 

J feel as young as | did when a boy.” 

** You look decidedly giddy,” Lenore replied, 
her eyes snapping. ‘ That cbherry-tinted nuse 
of yours will save us che expense of light, after 
we are marriai, Oh, but won't I Bleed your 
pocketbook, though! Worth sball keep a special 
envoy in this country, to supply me with cos- 
tumes,” 

**'You shall bave your bheart’s every desire 
peapied. dear Lenore!” the old suitor said, gal- 
antly. ‘‘ But, tell me, beautiful lady, when 
am I to be made happy? Business demands my 
attention at home, and I would like to hasten 
matters, as much as possible,” 

**You better hasten right along home, then, 
as it will take me a month, at least to get 


read » 
‘But ‘Lenore, you must be considerate, and 
try to oblige the colonel. ‘You can be married 
right away, so as to make sure of the thing; 
_ then the colonel can return home, and you cau 
rejoin him, later.” 3 

‘Oh! well, Pll think about it till to-morrow. 
The tragic deatb of young Mr. Ronald has 


really unnerved me so much that I cannot con- 


sider anything, to-night.” 

‘*Then you shall have till to-morrow, If you 
do not come to a decision then, I fear I shali 
have to give up all hopes of winning you. Ido 
not like to be toyed with!” the colonel said. 

' Very well. You shall have my final deci- 
sion, in the morning, sir!” Lenore replied, 
wearily. : } 

The remainder of the journey was completed 
in silence, The general’s mind was busily oc- 
cupied in thought. and the others evidently had 
no desire to speak. : 


On reaching Villa Voselle, the colonel bade: 


the general and Lenore good-night, and rode on 
toward Daggersville. 

After entering the house, the general was 
about to seek his own apartments, when Lenore 
bade him enter the parlor. 
eens then turned on the light and confronted 

im: 

**T want to understand one thing!” she said, 
her face white and cold in its expression, 
‘What are you going to do toward helping 
clear Quick-Shot?” 

*‘ Toward helping clear him!” he ejaculated. 
‘* Why, you silly, I intend to nd money and 
time for the purpose of seeing him hung!” 

“You do—and you claim to be a father of 
mine?” 

*“*Tdo; and I believe I have ever been a 
fathe®*to you. That low-lived cur kas insulted 
me beyond pardon, andI shall see that he gets 
the justice he deserves.” 

_ **He did not kill Ralph Ronald!” 

** He did.” 

“Tttis false, and you know it! You trumped 
up that accusation to injure him. Promise me 
that you will clear him of that foul charge, or 
you are no longer a father of mine!” 


‘*Bah! PM promise nothing of *he kind, and 
Ba ptt gs 9 at 


I’}] learn you I’m your father, and master, too? 
Go to vour room, and if Iever hear you 
of that puppy again, I'll break your neck!” 
* Will you?” Lenore said, haughtily, and turn- | 
ing, she swept out of the parlor. 
he went to her room, which overlooked the 
lawn, and wrapped upa little bundle of clothing, 
together with her money and jewelry, and afew 
trinkets. She then took her seat at the open 
window, after dimming the light, and peered 
= upon ae 7, hax 
he tempest had only fairly n, evidently, 
for the wind blew with increased force, and the 
rain came down in fitful gusts, It was a wild 
night, and so dark that Lenore could barely dis- 
tinguish the ground below, - 
An hour passed, then she heard a low whistle, 
and saw a form standing below her window, 
** Ts that you, Quick-Shot?” she asked in’a low 


ne, -- ; 
‘Tt is I. and no one else, How are you com- 
ing down ” | 
‘By the front way. Wait.” _ i 
She cautiously dropped her bundle to him; 


then left her room, and glided down the carpeted 


stairway. 

Pedro was snoring upon a sofa in the lower - 
hall, it being his usual nocturnal post. To get 
past him, and unbolt the ponderous front-door, . 
required great caution; but she finally succeed- 
ed in doing so, and in five minutes or less, was 
with the young Knight of the Pistol, 

‘* Free at Jast!” she murmured. ‘I have left 
that home forever; and, as you asked me to-be | 
your wife, I now seek your love aud protec- 
tion.” : 

‘* And, my angel, you shall have both to the 
fullest extent!” he said, taking ber fondly in 
his embrace, ‘‘ You have given up wealth, 
home and position for a rough diamond; but 
God grant our path through life. be so smooth 
that you will never have cause to regret this 
night’s move!” 

** Did I not have the fullest confidence in you, 
I should not be with you now, Charlie.” 

‘“*T believe you. But come; it is dangerous — 
for us. to tarry here,” 

‘‘ Where are you going to take me?” ; 

“‘To a shanty on the outskirts of Daggers 
ville. I purcbased it for a trifle from a dis- 
gusted miner to-day.” 

‘* But had we not better go far away?” 

‘Tt is impossible now. I must wait and stand 
my trial, at ten to-morrow. I would not go 
away for double the amount of bail that has se- 
cured me my present liberty. No, we will go 
to this shanty, and I dare say will be safe there 
for a day or so, as no one knows I purchased 
the place, the miner decamping immediately 
after he got his money.” 

‘* But, Charlie, are you not afraid to stand your 
trial? My father has sworn to work his best to 
convict you, ani I fear that you will standa 
poor show of justice,” 

*“Tdo not. I’ve every confidence of my ace 

uittal. Your cousin’s statement alone breaks 
own that of Buck Brady, whois known to be | 
an inveterate liar.” 

‘* Perhaps. I only hope so. Will the minister 
be waiting us?” ar 
_“ Yes. He will be there.” 


, 


> 





They left the spacious grounds, and just with- 
out fouud waiting Colorado Charlie’s handsome 
steed, which was mounted, and they went flying 
away toward Daggersville. 

Avoiding the heart of the town, they passed 


_ through the outskirts and into the gap, and ina 


short time eame to a clump of firs in the gap, in 
among which was a snug board shanty, 
Ten out of a dozen passers of the locality, 


probably, would not have noticed the structure, 


4 unless something directed their attention par- 
- ticularly to the clump of trees, 


After Quick-Shot had lariated out bis horse, 
he and Lenore entered the dwelling, which con- 
sisted of one fair-sized room, and a smaller 
sleeping apartment. 

A cheery fir- was burning, a-candle furnished 
the light, and two persons were seated upon 


stools, which, with a table and rude lounge, | 


comprised the furniture, 

One of the persons was Miss Grit Gleason, 
and the other the only clergyman of Daggers- 
ville, where he plied the pick instead of practic- 
ing his profession. 

‘After Lenore had removed her outer wraps, 
the twain took their places before the minister, 
who soon had the nuptial knot lawfully tied, 
and pronounced them man and wife, 

‘After extending their beartiest congratula- 
tions, Grit and the minister departed for Dag- 
gersville, the former promising to keep a watch 
for the newly-married couple, and inform them, 


- should any danger threaten them, 





wi CHAPTER VI. 
GLEASON’S UNWELCOME VISITANT, 


EARLY the next morning, Pedro, who was a 
devoted servant to his master, walked into his 
master’s presence, as he sat in his library, and 
handed him a letter. : 

‘“*T don’t know what it is, sir, but I found it 
on the standin Lenore’s room, and she is not 
there!” 

** Ten thousand devils seize the girl! I believe 
she has outwitted, me at last. Read, Pedro— 
quick!” 

Pedro tore away the envelope, and obeyed 
with alacrity. 

The contents were short, and to the point: 


FaTHEeR:— 

“When this reaches youl shall be away from 
there, and the wife of Charlie Waverly, better known 
as Colorado Charlie, or Quiek-Shot, It will be use- 

ess for you to bunt for us, as we shall be out of 
your reach, never to return, until you welcome us 
@s a son and daughter. ORE.” 


Pedro paused. 

Gideon Gleason was staring at the floor, a 
savage expression upon his face. 

** Balked!” he said, at last, without raising his 

es, ‘* All is now lost!” 

**So am I balked; but allis not lost!” a tri- 
umphant voice exclaimed, and, wheeling about, 


a 


Pedro and the general found a pair of revolvers 


leveled at them from the grasp of a tall, Apollo- 
like knight of the plains. 
eagie eye, and a handsome face; it was 


4 
oe - t d z 


A man, he was of commanding es 
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he would make a formidable antagonist in a- 
personal encounter. , ; 

General Gleason’s face grew somewhat whiter 
at pent of this man, whom he knew but too 
well. 

‘““Cap Melton!” be gasped. ‘* You dare to 
come here?” 

‘** To be sure!” the other answered, with a sen- 
tentious sort of laugh, ‘‘ I dare to go anywhere, 
you know—that’s why Iam so amazingly free 
and easy im my movements, Business in my 
line being rather dull, I thought I’d ride over 
for my intended bride, the fair Lenore, It 
seems, however, by the letter your servant has 
just read, that she has given us both the shake!” 

*‘It matters not. You couldn’t have her, 

were she here!” the general cried, noting with 
chagrin that the cattle-catcher’s weapons never 
wavered from their aim. 
_ “TV doubt that, I shouldn’t have stood on any 
ceremony about inviting her to accompany me, 
As it is now, I’ll give yon till to-night, midnight, 
to hand her over to me, as my lawful property, 
If you fail, Pll do you harm. I’ve got my plans 
all arranged, and I mean to push them to the 
bitter end, you bet! Deliver the girl to me, and 
I withdraw all hostilities!” 

‘* Bah! what care I for your hostilities ? Not 
so much, I'll swear, that I could for a moment 
think of yielding up my beautiful daughter as 
prey to one of your stamp!” 

‘*Then you defy me, do you?” 

** To the bitter end!” 

“Very well. ‘You have till midnight to 
accept my terms; after that I wouldn’t likéto 
stand in the shoes of the owner of Villa Voselle, 
Good-morning!” ; 

And, uttering a mocking laugh, the handsome 
chief of the Cattle Clique backed out of the 
room and was gone, 

Gleason made no motion to institute a pursuit, 
but sat for several moments in deep thought; 
then he arose and sought his own room. 

Here he remained for awhile, when he ordered 
his horse, and mounting, rode away toward — 
Daggersville. . 

On arrival there he found that a large crowd 
had collected in front of the Cinnamon 
Hotel to witness the trial of Colorado Charlie, 

As the town afforded no suitable place for a 
public trial, a temporary platform had been 
erected in the street for the accommodation of 
those taking an active part in the proceedings, 

Upon it were already seated Old Man Ronald 
and his daughter Ruth, several of the male 
guests of the previous night, Major Greer, 
Buck Brady, his five pals, and a couple of 
townsmen, 

Colorado -Charlie and Grit 
neither of them present, 

There was a scowl upon the general’s face as 
he rode up to the platform and drew rein, 

** Are you gentlemen waiting here to try the 
ruffian, Colorado Charlie?” he demanded, grim- 


y. 
‘““We are waiting to try Colorado Charlie,* 
the major declared, blandly. 
““Then- you are spending time uselessly,” — 
Gleason announced, a spice of triumph in his 
tones, ‘* for a8 daughter, I am ashamed to say 
has eloped with the raseal, and they’ve had at. 


ss 


Gleason were 
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feast nine hours’ time, I calculate, to get out of 
town. Old Man Ronald consequently ferfeits 
ten thousand dollars, which goes to the real 
estate owners of the town1” 

**Qh, no! It goes into the treasury, and offi- 
_ cers will have to be appointed to receive it for 
town expenses—that is, if I lose it, for it lacks 
twenty minutes of ten o’clock yet, and I have 
every confidence Quick-Shot will be here!” 
Ronald declared. & 

** We will see. You needn’t hope to creep out 
of the bail. If you do, I'll spend twice the 
amount, but what you shall pay it!” 

**1’m not noted for making an ass out of my- 
gelf!” Mr. Ronald retorted hotly. 

“Do you mean to insinuate that I have?” 
the general roared, Rowing apoplectic. 

“You have, sir, Pll agree, and so will every 
one else,” 

‘““You are a liar and a'puppy! Ill see you 
@s soon as you are done here!” 

‘Very well, sir, you shall be accommo- 
dated!” 

The crowd was electrified. 

Here were two men of great power, literally 
at war; what would be the result? 

There could be but one. They would fight it 
- out to the bitter end, for, although they had 
never had angry words before, it was known 
that they were not particularly fond of each 
other, politically or socially, and should a_rup- 
ture occur, neither would give up, until tho 
other was dead or out of the country, 

The fuse had now been kindled; the explosion 
was to follow. Ee 

Either man, if it came to an open fight, could 
muster a formidable force of the “ tigers” of 
mountain, mines and prairie, and it looked as if 
a oe strife might now reasonably be ex- 

ted, 

Pe rhe spectators and listeners conversed in low 
tones, but neither of the cattle-kings spoke 
again soon. 

_ Grit Gleason now made her appearance upon 
the platform, lcoking as bright and cheery asa 
rose, Somehow, she was a favorite in Daggers- 
ville, because she was good-natured, shrewd and 
capable of taking g care of herself. 

‘Have you seen Quick-Shot, Miss Gleason?” 
Major Greer asked; making room for her beside 
his corpulent person. 

** Not this morning, sir.” 

“The general tells us he has eloped with his 
daughter, and will not appear.” 

‘‘' That is both true and false. He and Lepore 
Gleason did elope, but Quick-Shot will be here, 
He is not the man to run-‘from an enemy.” 

A faint cheer went up from the crowd, but 
General Gleason uttered an oath. 

**So you were a party to the plot, were you?” 
he cried, in a fury. 

‘No, but you bet I tcok in the weddin’, tho’, 
Hello! yonder comes Quick-Shot, now!” 

General Gleason made a move toward an inner 


ket, with his hand, but at the same time saw | 


he major cover bim, with a revolver, | 
“Tet up!” the fat man cried. ‘‘ I’m watch- 
ing you, so don’t come none of that sort of busi- 
ness, or you'll be sorry for it!” _ a 
At that instant Quick-Shot galloped up te the 


e, —-~ 


hewever, has always saved his neck fr 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE RIDER’S MESSAGE, 

A ¥AaInT cheer broke from the lips of the 
crowd, as Colorado Charlie rode up, looking as 
handsome and manly as before the cloud of 
guilt hovered over him. 

Colorado Charlie nodded pleasantly—then 
leaped from bis saddle to the platform, and stood 
with folded arms, awaiting proceedings—not a 
tremor of fear upon his face, 

‘“You can take a seat!” the major said, ‘I 
have undertaken the responsibility of your de- 


Aense, while Mr. Rentfrew, one of our towns- 


men, will act for the people. Mr. Laverty has 
been appointed judge. Now, then, we will get 
to work. Buck Brady is the first witness fop 
the prosecution.” 

Brady arose and was sworn, 

His testtmony can be summed up as follows: 

‘Your honor, all I know of the case is this, 
General Gleason come to me an’ said as how he 
regarded this chap, Quick-Shot, as a ’spicioug 
character, and adwised that it war my duty ter 
watch him, I1see’d him leave town about dusk, 
an’ calculatin’ he were up to some mischief, me 
an’ five o’ ther boys follered him. Wecome up 
ter him jest in time ter see him steal up behind 
the young feller, an’ whack him over the head, 
One blow did the job, an’ the young man tum. 
bled out o’ the saddle. The prisoner then ben* 
over him, and sed aloud: ‘Hal ha! You won't 
stand between me and Lenore Gleason, Ralph 
Ronald, Ti tote ye home, and get a footin’ wi* 
yer parents fer doin’so.’ He then shouldered 
the body, an’fetched it to the Cottonwoods, © 
We follered, an’ I guv him away, as yer know. 
That’s all I know or keer. It wara plain out 
an’ out murder, an’ the scarlet coat orter stretch 
hemp!” 

Brady told this with apparent perfect candor, 
but his testimony did not seem to impress the 
crowd. Their sympathies were evidently with 
Colorado Charlie. 

One by one Brady’s pals were sworn, and 

their testimony taken. It corresponded with 
that of the greater ruffian in all respects, 
‘ As no further evidence of importance was to 
be bad on the part of the prosecution, the dex 
fense was taken up, by putting Grit Gleason 
upon the stand. 

Her statement was clear and concise: 

** All I know of the case is this,” she said. 
** Charles-Waverly, alias Quick-Shot, is a Gov- 
ernment detective. I should not know this only 
by tke accidental discovery of his-badge, while 
he was purchasing cigars at my store, Many 
of you witnessed a duel between the young gen- - 
tleman and Gideon Gleason, and understood 
that it was because Colorado Charlie had paid 
loverly attentions to Lenore Gleason. Well, ft 
was after this I first met the prisoner, and 
learned that he was a detective. warned him 
to louk out, as the general would try to harm or 
ruin him. It was after the duel that I saw the 
general visit Buck Brady’sden, I felt sure he — 
would not go to that vile hole except for some 
evil purpose, for, as you all well know, Brad 
has a hard reputation, and more than ons 
erime has been traced to his door. M ‘= 

om the 
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halter; but let us hope that some day money 
wil) fail to shield him.” 
Brady’s face grew livid with rage, but he did 


not speak. 

‘* Believing the general was plotting Quick- 
Shot some dire harm, and knowing that 
the latter was to meet Lenore at the Cotton- 
woods, I kept watch. Half an hour before 
dusk Charlie rode away from the town, Just. 
at dusk, Buck Brady and his five cut-throat pals 
set out on foot for the Cottonwoods. Then I 
knew for certain that they were bent on some 
devil’s work, and su ting that Charlie was to 
be harmed, I dogged their footsteps. They got 
- into the Ronald grounds by scaling the wall 
on the northern side, and secreted themselves in 
an old unused arbor. I was closeathand. They 
watched the mansion, and when Quick-Shot 
entered it, bearing Ralph Ronald in his arms, I 
distinctly heard Buck Brady say, with an 
oath, ‘ Boys, there’s our chance,’ and they rushed 
into the house. I followed in time to- hear 
Brady’s base, lying charge, and I pronounced it 
an utter falsehood, asIdonow! I say heis a 
liar, and in this matter is doing some other vil- 

lain’s work.” 

’  * Isthere any other tessimgony.£0 offer?” Judge 
Laverty asked, drumming on his hastily impro- 
vised desk, ~ 

‘There is,” Major Greer answered, arising, 
**Tt looks to me as though there was a scheme 
afoot to ruin the prisoner. I had a talk with 
the general yesterday, and he swore he’d spend 
a fortune to drive Quick-Shot from the country, 
or see him hung.” 

‘* That is a lie!’ General Gleason roared. ‘*1 
never said anything of the kind.” 

‘Can you prove your assertion, major?” the 
judge asked. : 

“Unfortunately, no We were alone when 
the general uttered the threat,” Monae 

** If cannot be accepted as evidence, then. Mr. 
Ronald, do you know of any reason whatever 
why Charlie Waverly should murder your son?” 

“No, sir, I do not. I never saw the young 
man before, and am positive my son had not, as 
when not away at college he was always closely 
at bome.” 

** Yet it is not impossible that he did do it, 
As I view it, the evidence is strongly against 
him. Here are five men, who have solemnly . 
sworn that they saw the crime committed, The 
* defense bears but one witness, and she a young 
- woman of asusceptible age. Women are tender- 
~ hearted, and, naturally, to save a man’s life, 
- would do many things they could not do, under 
or circumstances—or, at least, would not 
~do!” | : 

“Do you mean to sav I lie?” Grit cried, with 
panne eyes. “ Why, PH—PN— 

** Silence!” the major commanded, ‘ Pro- 
ceed, judge!” a 

*“T have little {o add,” the judge resumed. 
** As no jury has bee: impanneled, I believe I 
am expected to act to the best of my judgment, 
in rendering a just and conscientious verdict. 
It therefore remains for me to say, that I find 
the prisoner at the bar—” | 

**Stop!” Mr. Ronald cried, jumping un., 


** Here comes one of. my herders, on horseback, . 


at breakneck speed. Perhaps he brings news!’ 


JZ 









“ Go abead, judge—state your verdict,” Gem 
roared 


eral Gleason . 
‘* By no means,” La on cried, ‘‘If there’sa 
he shall have it!” 


hope for the prisoner, 

All eyes were directed prairieward, where, 
coming toward the town, at a run, was a horse 
and rider, the latter waving his hat in the air, 
to attract attention, 

It was an exciting moment! | 
; was a moment of hope, for Quick-Shot, at 
east, ia 

In five minutes the horseman, 2 sun-browned 
Téxan, drew rein beside the trial stand. ° 

** Speak!” the major cried. 

‘“*T have a letter for the judge, in this ‘ere 
case,” the man panted, ‘‘ It was given to me b 
a handsome horseman, who gave me fifty dol- 
lars to fetch it here, as quick as hoss-flesh could 
do it! 

Judge Laverty received the letter, glanced it 
over, and then said: 

“Tt is from the man who murdered Ralph. 
Hepes Charlie Waverly, you are a free 
man 

A cheer arose from the lips of the multitude, 
that made the welkin ring! 

‘* Hurrah! hip! hip! hurrah for Quick-Shot!” 

‘* Silence!” shouted the maj r. ‘* Judge, be 
kind enough to read the letter!’ 

Laverty obeyed, and this is what he read: 


** To WHOM IT MAY CONCERN:!— : 

‘* Having learned that one person, called Colorado 
Charlie, or Quick-Shot, has been arrested, (and is 
likely tobe convicted) for the murder of Ralph 
Ronald; I wish to correct the mistake,and do the 
man justice. although I believe him to be a detec- 
tive, whose mission to these parts_is to arrest me 
and my Cattle Clique. J killed Ralph Ronald, but 
by mistake, I chased him ten miles, believing him 
to be one of my men who had deserted. AsI have 
since found my man the ma” I toppled over last 
night must have been Ralph Ronald, as I overtook 


"| him not far to the south of the Cottonwoods. 


Yours to command, 
Cap. MELTON,”’ 

The judge then turned to Mr. Ronald, 

** Ts this exnlanation convincing to you, sir, 
that Charlie Waverly is guiltless of the murder 
of your son?” . | 

‘* Perfectly, sir.” 

“Then this precious gang of perjurers— — 
Hello! they’re gone!” 

It was even so! While the judge was reading 
Cap. Melton’s letter, every one was so intent in 
listening to him, that Brady and his pals slipped 
from the platform without attracting attention, 


and were now gone, 

‘¢Those scoundrels shall be made to pay dear- 
ly for their collusion with General Gleason?” 
Quick-Shot said, ‘* Leave that part of it to me!” 

‘You are, then, a detective?” the judge 
asked. | ; 

‘*T am. My business in these parts is to - 
break up that organization known as the Cattle 
Clique, provided [ am not too busily occupi d in 
defending myself from the attacks of private 
citizens,” - 

“As Buck Brady will necessarily have to 
keep shady, and at best has forfeited his rights, 
_as deputy-sheriff, I propose that we appoint 
Colorado Charlie to fill Brady’s office,” Mr. 
Ronald said, ‘ All in favor, make manifest.” 
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A rousing cheer went up. 
t was ee so 
Charlie Waverly was deputy-sheriff of Dag- 
gersville; and Gideon Gleason realized that, 
after all, he was not a man of so much power 
and importance as he had been. 
es lip with chagrin, he wheeled his 
horse about to ride away, 





CHAPTER VIII. 
; WAR TO THE END! 
But the general was not destined to. depart 


et. 
z Old Man Ronald called him back. 

“Hold up, general! You have forgotten 
something, haven’t you?” 

Gleason gave him a scowl, and then drew rein. 

‘*T believe [ have,” he growled, ‘Come into 
the Cinnamon Bear, and we will settle our dif- 
ferences ia private.” 

** As you like, sir.”* 

In five minutes the two foes and the major 
were closeted in a private parlor, 

Outside, the topic of excitement had undergone 
a change—the quarrel between the two men of 
means, and its probable result, being upon the 
lips of every one. 

Inside the parlor, the two mén faced eaeh 
other, stern and angry. 

The major stood at one side, grasping a pair 
of revolvers, 

‘“‘If there's to be any blood shed here, gents, 
Ill take a hand,” he warned. ‘‘Order is the 
rule of my house.” 


‘‘There’s no necessity of bloodshed at pres- 


ent,” Mr. Ronald replied. ‘* Henceforth, un'ess 
the general apologizes, we are bitter enemies, 
and this portion of the country is not big enough 
to hold the two of us.” . 
‘“* You never spoke a truer truth!” Gleason 
“eried. ‘*My hatred for you can never abate 
until you are overwhelmed with ruin and dis- 
grace, or aredead.” . . 
‘Gentlemen! gentlemen! no good can come of 
such a state of affairs,” protested Greer. 
‘¢T vive the general an hour to ee his things 
and leave for parts unknown, If he don’t, he 
will regret it,” threatened Ronald. 
“You cannot intimidate me, you English ras- 
cal!” was the general’s defiance. 
¢ in spend every cent I’m worth, but what I'll 
bring you to the level of the lowest of the class 
of wretches with whom you consort,” avowed 
Ronald. ‘“ And I'll fight you on sight, Is this 
unders 
_ * As far as Lam concerned it is.” 
** Then so be it.” « , 
‘The word is given. Open the door, major. 
The matter is settled.” 


ca 
The major obeyed, and the two men passed 


out. 

The genera/ mounted his horse, and rode to- 
ward Villa Voselle. | 

Old Man Ronald remained about the cam 
awhile, making some arrangements for his son’s 
burial. ; 

For Major Greer to keep a secret was equally 
as hard for him as to make himself thin in flesh 
in a day; consequently news of the declared war 
bhetween the two moneyed factions was 


white. 


all over the town within an hour, and groupe of. 
people conversed in awed tones and there 
about the street, 

About the time Ronald was ready to proceed 
homeward, he was suddenly hemmed in by a 
crowd of miners and others, who were captained 
by no less a personage than Quick-Shot. : 

*“You will excuse us, Mr. Ronald,” the de- 
tective said, ‘but I have been prevailed upon 
by those who now surround you, to address 
you, on a, to them, important subject.” 

“Relative to the quarrel between General 
Gleason and myself, I presume?” 

**Exactly. These people believe that a des- 
perate struggle for the mastery is on the tapis, 
between you. Is this so?” 

‘* Without doubt. War has been declared 
between us, and I know the old soldier too well 
to believe that he will allow it to bea civil or 
peaceable one, He will, I calculate, mass all 
his men around him, and endeavor,to drive me 
off my estate and to destroy it, as a first act. 
What willl follow, I do not yet know,” 

‘* Have you any idea, sir, what number of» 
men he can call to his aid, in case of such an at- 
tempt?” . 

“Hardly. He has something like half a hun- 
dred men in his employ, and they can perhaps 
influence as many more, 

““ How abont your forces?” 

“7 have but fifty cowboys, but.they are as 
true as steel!” 

‘You are wrong in your count. The fifty 
odd men at my back ates their readiness to 
see you through, Am I right, boys?” 

“Ay! ay!” came the hearty response in a 
chorus, 

‘*T am grateful for your proffered support, 
gentlemen!” Mr. Ronald said, ‘‘ for-as you form 
a majority in the camp, I believe we can bold it 
and the Cottonwoods,” 

** Right you be!” Quick-Shot assented. ** With 
you in command at the Cottonwoods, and Ma- 
jor Greer, here, it will be better than though 
the whole force were condensed in one position, 
eh, major?” 

**Certainly. But, han’t you better take com- 
mand, sir?” ; 

**Oh, no. You are too old a soldier for me to 
cut out; then, too, I can be of more service as a 
scout and spy.” | 

‘¢ He is right,” Old Man Ronald decided, ** Get 
your men together, major, swear them in, plant 
your flag where it can be seen, and throw out 
trusty men for picket duty—iv fact, take all 
warlike precautions, for Gleason won’t be idle, 
I'll go to the Cottonwoods, and do likewise, 


| Drive every person of over ten years of age from 


the town, who refuses to swear loyalty to our 


use, 
‘© Will you bury your son, at once, sir?” 
** Yes—it is better I should, under the circume 
stances,” | = 

‘“‘T think so, too. Hello! yonder comes a 
horseman from the Cottonwoods, It is he whe 
brought the letter awhile ago. He rides like 
mad!” the major cried. | 
a ay Ge ars can be the ate ee 

r. Ronald gasped, staggering, his face deat 

. ‘*This time I feel sure he brine bee 

news. j rs 





-have been stolen, for a purpose, 


ees 


Colorado Charlie’s Detective Dash. 


SOBRE SR RT se rr re et ae Re a ET CE FL LE ELEN 


‘Hope for the best, and don’t give way, even 


| at the worst,” Charlie said, supporting him. 


Antonio, the herder, soon drew rein in their 
“Out with it, be 


midst, flushed and excited. 


** Speak!” Ronald gasped. 
it what it my!” : 

“ Tt’s bad news, sir. The body of yor son is 
not to be found. It has been stolen 

The speculator uttered a groan of anguish and 
fell into Colorado Charlie’s arms, in a faint, 





CHAPTER IX. 
MAKING READY, 


“ By Heaven! This és bad!” the major cried. 
“What devilment is tnis? Are you sure, An- 
tonio? Have you made a thorough search?” 

“We bave, sir, but not the least trace of the 


body can be found about the premises, nor even 


a clew to the strange disappearance, The body 
lay in the parior, and was visited every few 
minutes by Miss Ruth and a servant, who kept 
a wet cloth over the face. It was on oneof these 
visits, a few minutes ago, that the discovery was 
made that the corpse was gone,” 

“Strange! strange! Whatdo you think about 
the matter, Quick-Shot?”’ é 

“To tell the truth, major, I amr rather puz- 
zled, myself,” Colorado Charlie replied. 

“There can be but two ways about the mat- 
ter: either the young man wasn’t dead and has 
recovered and skipped out, or else his remains 
The best thing 
we can do, is to arouse Mr, Ronald, and let him 


and the judge and Rentfrew go down to the 


Cottonwoods, and personally investigate, while 
a attend to matters here. I will help you get 

ings in shape for a while; then I have a little 
business to attend to elsewhere.” 

Mr. Ronald was soon restored to conscious- 
néss, and shortly afterward, he, Rentfrew and 
the judge set out for the Cottonwoods, Antonio 
having preceded them. 

After they were gone, the major once more 
brought the trial stand into use, 

He and Quick-Shot mounted it, and the major 
made a brief address, stating the resolve of the 
larger part of the populace to stand by the 
owner of the Cottonwoods, and warning those 
who were averse to being sworn into Ronald’s 
service to at once quit the town, under the pen- 
alty of imprisonment, 

The work of swearing in then commenced 
in earnest, and continued the remainder of the 


forenoon, during which time seventy able- 
‘bodied men were secured, together with their 


families, 
This left only about a dozen who refused to 


join the Ronald movement; among them being 
uck Brady and his five pals, | 


_ **You’ve got to either swear loyalty to our 


cause, and stick to your oath under penalty of 


_ death, or you’ve got to quit the town!” the fat 


major declared. ‘‘ Thar can’t be no split in our 
side of the ticket!” 

**S’posin’? we won't do nothin’ o’ the kind?” 
Buck Brady growled, with an ugly leer. ‘*I 
guess you hain’t got no right to boss us around,” 

“You have beard what I said!” Greer re- 


turned, calmly. ‘I'll give ye an hour to make 
up your minds,” “® 

The work of preparing for the struggle went 
raed on, : = 

Ten men were detailed for picket duty on the 
various approaches to the town. Twenty more 
set to work throwing up a breastwork on the 
eastern slope, looking toward Villa Voselle, 
Others were detailed to get together and inven- 
tory all the ammunition in the camp, and it was 
found that there was enough to last for a pro- 
tracted siege, together with a sufficient quantity 
of weapons, 

- When everything was very nearly in readiness 
Colorado Charlie paid a visit to the little lone 
cabin up the gulch, . 

He found a cheery scene there, that made his 
heart beat with pride and gladness, 2 

Lenore. had exchanged her eostly attire for 
a peat but more inexpensive suit, and was busied 
in putting her new home to rights, singing the 
while like an unfettered bird released from its 
prison, 

Already she had transformed the miner’s 
rude and humble place into the semblance of a 
home, by many little improvements and tou¢hes 

uliar to a woman’s hand, i 

‘*Ob! Charlie, how you startled me! she cried, 
joyfully, flying to his embrace, as he crossed 
the threshold. ‘*‘ What do you think of our 
home, as compared with last night?” 

‘You have the art of making a lowly but a 
charming home, my darling,” and he kissed her 
fondly, ‘ But I fear it will not be our lot to 
remain here long.” | 

‘Why, Charlie? oh! please tell me what has 
gone wrong—for I see by your face it is some- 
thing not connected with your arrest, I have 
had forebodings of trouble, all the forenoon, 
Then, too, after you tell, me, ve something to 
tell you.” 

He led her toa seat and placed her upon his 


nee, ® . 

“There is trouble brewing, Lenore—bitter” 
trouble, born of sudden-born hatred, which can 
only end in bloodshed. Your father and Old” 
Man Ronald have quarreled, and are even now 
planning the preliminaries of war against one 


.another, with a view of driving each other from 


the happy home he owns down the grade to 
ruin, disgrace, and death!” ‘ . 

**Oh! Charlie.” : 

‘‘T¢ is true, dear, and not to be helped.” 

** But who caused this feud?” 

** As far as the past is concerned, I know not. 
As far as the present, and what I have seen of 
it, your father has been grossly in error, and in- | 
sulting in the highest degree—not only to me, 
but to Mr. Ronald, the major and others, To 
cap the climax, he has outlawed himself in the 
eyes offevery good citizen, by unfurling the re- 
bel flag, over Villa Voselle}” 

‘Lenore bowed her head a moment; then a 
strange hardness of expression crept over her 
beautiful face. 

‘* Well, the die is cast. I have often chided 
him for his terrible temper, only to receive un- 
warranted abuse for my pains. He has been a 
father to me only in name, and ashe has made» 
his bed, so must he abide by it, Ihave nothing — 
to regret in the choice Ihave made!” . vhs 
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Bless you, Lenore—nor may you ever have 
cause for regret, Now, dear, tell me what you 
promised.” 

‘“*Oh! yes, An hour ago, I was startled near 


out of my wits. On chancing to iook toward | 


the door, I saw an Indian® girl standing there, 
richly attired, and very beautiful, so far as In- 
dian beauty goes!” 

The face of Quick-Shot suddenly assum- 
eda peculiar pallor, which fact did not escape 
Lenore’s sharp eyes, and she involuntarily drew 
away from him. 

‘* Don’t,” he entreated. ‘**Goon, then. I will 
explain all,” ae 

* Oan you?” ; 

“Truthfully, as God bears me witness.” 

‘Well, she asked me for a glassof water, and 
then demanded to know if this was the home of 
Colorado Charlie. I said that it was, but that 
you were not at home. 
piteously for a moment, then asked me if I was 
your wife. L[replied that I was, and then she 
said: ‘Silver Dove isalso the wife of Colorado 
Charlie, but he no longer loves her. Tell him, 
when he comes, that Flat Nose and his warriors 
- are on his trail, Silver Dove has news for him.’ 
She then turned and fled.” 

“Lenore, the girl is crazy. Even her father, 
Flat Nose, will tell youso. OncelI visited their 
camp, on a fur trade, and she insisted that I was 
her husband, She has followed me ever since, 
and I believe has influenced her father to give 
credence to her claim. That explains ali: i 
have no love for red-skins, of either sex.” 

**T believe you, Charlie, and that I am the 
only one you love, 
here?” 

“You can safely stay here until develop- 
ments as to your father’s plans are more plain; 
then I will come and take you to the Cotton- 
woods.” . f 

‘Then you are going away again?” 

** Yes; itis necessary that I should get back 
to Daggersville, as my services may be needed 
at any minute, You are not afraid to remain 
here?” 

“Oh! no, Iwill keep the door closed, and I 
don’t think any one will disturb me.” 

He’kissed her and took his departure, 





/ 


CHAPTER X, — 
THE DARKEST DEED OF ALL. 
_ Nieut diew on apace, bringing with it un- 
mistakable evidences of ynother nocturnal tem- 


t. 

At the mining-town, ;weparations for a siege 
@vere nearly per“s2t. ind it but remained for 
those who had sw ’n % A42gut for Old Man Ron- 
ald to stand ready for orders, __ 

Buck Brady, refusing: to take the required 
oath, had quitted the camp and gone down to 
Villa Voselle, as had his five pals. Their depar- 
ture left the camp without an untrustworthy 
recruit. 

About an hour before sunset, the discovery was 
made that a large band of cowboys and herders 
had come in, and were camped out around Villa 
Voselle, and that they numbered nearly all of 
Gleason’s forces, A few, pore bas been left 

‘upon the range to keep the cattle from stamped- 


* 
; - 


She regarded me 


How long are we to remain_ 


iv 


‘Tt begins to look like war in earnest,” the 
major remarked, as he called Quick-Shot’s atten. 
tion to the collecting forces. ‘‘I don’t see why 
Ronald don’t call in his herders.” 

“‘ Maybe he prefers to wait until night to do 
that, so that Gleason won’t know the exact num- 
ber of his force. Do you contemplate an attack 
during the night?” 

‘*T do not; but if Iam not mistaken, Gleason 
will make an initial charge beforemorning. He 
is a hot-headed old fighter, and as revengeful as 
you often find ’em.” 

‘‘Tll try to slip into the enemy’s camp as soon 
as it comes dark,” Quick-Shot said, “and see 
what their plans are.” ; 

Shortly afterward, he sauntered down to Grit 


‘Gleason’s cigar store and entered. As he did so, 


a man was standing by the counter conversing 
with the pretty proprietress—a tall, athletic 
personage, well-dressed, a free and easy manner, 
and as handsome as an Apollo, | 

A strange cry escaped Colorado Charlie at 
sight of him, and drawing his revolver, he coy- 
ered the man with deadly aim. 

‘6 At last!” he cried, sternly, causing Grit and 
her companion to wheel about in startled sur- 


rise. 

, “Oh! Mr. Waverly! What do you mean?” 
the girl cried in alarm, while a tinge cf graylish 
pallor swept over the Apollo’s face. 

‘*T mean that good fortune has found me the 
man [I am here to capture.” 

““You have made a mistake, sir. This is my 
friend, Mr. Tabor, whom I was speaking to you 
about, and [ am sure you can have nothing 
against him!” 

‘“‘Indeed, Tabor is a very good name, Miss 
Gleason, where a man wants to screen his own 
identity, but you see I happen to. know your 
obliging friend, a little better than you do, He 


is most ae known as Cap Melton, chief 
- ee attle Clique, of which you may haye 
eard. 


‘“°Tis false, my name is Tabor!” the outlaw 
growled, watching for a chance to draw a wea- 
n. 
a Your name so far as I am concerned, is 
Cap. Melton,” Quick Shot replied. ‘* You 
know I have been after you for a year, but until 

ao eos have cunningly eluded my grasp.” 

‘Well, what are you going to do about it, if 
all you claim is true?” ~ 

Bulldog ferocity was in the expression that 
had settled over his face, : 

“Tt depends someWhat on circumstances," 
Colorado Charlie replied. ‘‘ You are aware 
that were your presence here made known, your 
life would not be worth the air you breathe.” 

“* Perhaps not,” 

“Then, why do you venture here—to spy 
upon us, for the benefit of the enemy, or to plan 
a raid on your own account?” 

“Neither. Perhaps I was bold to venture 
my neck into jeopardy, but allow me to say that 
I did it with an honorable motive, to see this 
estimable young lady, whom it has been a 

leasure to me to slightly befriend. So far as 
ostility is concerned,.I came for no such pur- 
se, ; 

‘Be it so, then, Murderer though you are, 


and thief, too, I think you are telling me the 


“ 
’ 


é 


‘spurn me, 
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mat. suppose, however, you know what my 
- 

*T am not dumb, If your duty is to arrest 
me, go ahead and do it.” 

“But it is pot my intention to do anything 
of the kind. Were I to capture you as being 
Cap. Melton the people would cut you to pieces 
before you could even beg for mercy. You 
saved my life on the murder case; I now offer 
you an opportuaity to put miles between you 
and this camp. 


not let you go!” 

‘“The next time you do catch me you need 
not let me go,” Melton replied, with a hard 
laugh, He then turne to Grit: 

** You have beard all -vou know [ deceived 
you in name, but it was only because I feared 
to make known my real name, lest you should 
You know me now, as [ am, and 
pee ay are allin all tome, Will you go with 
me?’ ‘ 

‘“*Nc! Once deceived is often enough. I can 
never be au'ht to you—in leed, never thought 
of such a thing!” Grit replied, ; 

‘You lie!” the outlaw cried, fiercely. ‘** Un- 
til this detective devil came you thought well of 
me, Now your fickle mind has taken a fancy 
to him. But, oh! wait! Vil dispel any such 
dreamin as that. I have yet to get even with 
vie both of you, and Ill do it or die in the 
attempt!” 

And, shaking his fist at them, he turned and 
str» te from the store, 

Colorad) Charlie watched him from the door 
bn 1’ 4e was ont of sight beyond the camp; then 
be turned to Grits 

* Wll, you see what a nice fellow Mr, Tabor 
is?’ n* $ ailed. . 

“1 s4e that you have removed a snake from 
my pith, and Lam very grateful to you for the 
act” sue replied. ‘** [ did, indeed, believe bim 
tO he a nice gentleman until now, for he talked 
so nieely ind acted so refined.” 

‘He is a polished rascal—a dangerous devil, 
and you vill need to keep your eyes open lest he 
nabs vou when you least think.” 





Darkness fell like a shroud over the earth, 
blottin : out all objects from buman gaze, The 
heavens were overcast with ominous clouds and 
a ‘ist fell over everything, 

No report had reached the village from the 
Cottonw ods, where all was somber and silent... 

The same might be said of Villa Voselle, in 
which direction not a light was to be seen. 

“There is mischief brewing!” Quick-Shot de- 
clared, as he and Greer by a camp 
mear the Cinnamon Bear, “I feel it in my 
bones, as the saying is.” 

**Har:!” the major rejoined. 

A heart-rending scream pierced the air. A 
woman in tattered dress, and with hair dis- 
heveled, rushed into the camp, tottered, and 
fell at Colorado Charlie’s feet. _ 

They raised her, saw the blood gushing from 
ad r wound in her breast—saw that she 
ywas dead—saw that it was Lenore! 

Then, as if to mock their horrified anguish, 
came to them, borne on the chill night air, a 
wild, exultant laugh—a laugh demoniae! | 

’ \ 


we are the same as be- |. 
fore, and the next time I capture you I shall 


“My God! that was the general!” Major 
Grose) gasped. “He has niierebed his own 
c 


CHAPTER XI. 
COLORADO CHARLIE’S RIGHT PARD, 

PEN could but only picture the emotion of 
Colorado Charlie, as he knelt beside bis mur- 
dered bride, and gazed into the beautiful face, 
already setting in the rigid whiteness of death. 

He spoke not, nor did a sob escape him, or a 
tear dim his eye, but his breast heaved heavily. 
and there came over his face an expression of 
one whose emotion could not find vent in tears | 
—an awful look, embodying the bitterest inten. 
sity of two passions—anguish and anger, | 

** Are you sure it was the general’s voice?” 
with a calmness that caused the major to shud- 


der, ; 

sar sounded wonderfully like his!” Greer re- 
piled. e 
‘** Then, attend to her, till I make sure. She 
is dead—L, shall go crazy if I stav here!” and 
before the major could check him, Colorado 
Charlie had leaped off into the darkness, 

The scream had attracted general attention, 
and it was but a few minutes ere the whole 
camp knew of Lenore’s sad fate, 

She was tenderly raised and borne into the 
parlor of the Cinnamon Bear; where left in 
charge of Grit, and a couple of miners’ wives, 
who volunteered to remain with the dead, - 

Although fat and fifty, Major Greer was by 
no means inactive ina time of peril, and be- 
lieving he would see no more of Colorado 
Charlie for the night,{he strengthened the guards, 
and sent out a couple of spies, to reconnoiter in ~ 
thé immediate vicinity of the camp, 

Their reports, however, were that they saw 
nothing to indicate trouble. 

In half an hotr Quick-Shot returned. His 
fate still wore that awful expression, and every 
one shuddered when they saw his eyes. They 
were those of a madman, rather than of a sane 
person; they burned like coals of fire, in their 
stern, piercing glance, : 

On being told where Lenore had been laid, 
he entered the parlor, and asked tobe left alone 
with the beautiful dead for an hour, e., 

When he once more appeared upon the stree 
there was no noticeable change in his appear- 
ance, except that if anything his face had 
grown sterner, 

‘* What did you learn?” the major demanded, 
anxiously. | 

** Enough!” was the answer. “I arrived at _ 
Villa Voselle about two minutes before the. 
general, It was he who laughed. His fate is 


sealed. Henceforth my life shall know no rest, 


my mind no peace, until I have avenged Lenore, 
Get your fo ce in readiness, for I anticipate an 
athack. about midnight.” 

He went, then, and threw himself upon the 
ground by one of the camp-fires, and gazed into 
the fire, as if oblivious of all else than that 
which be searched for in its depths, ; 

Yet that he was on the alert no one had a 
doubt; many believed he had become partly 
insane over his sudden and terrible loss, 

Sufficiently sane was he, however, to catch 


' the utterance of his name, and he sprung nim- 
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bly to his feet as he saw a pretty Indian girl 
standing near him, in company with _the 
ma 


r. 
“She insisted on seeing you, saying: a she 


had news!” the major explain you 
know her?” 

‘*T have seen her. She bel ‘to a band of 
renegade reds, whose chief called Flat 


Nose!” 

He then turned to the girl, who was regarding 
him wistfully. ‘ 

** What does Silver Dove want in the camp of 
the pale-face?” he demanded, rather sternly. 

** Silver Dove has news for Colorado Charlie,” 
was the answer, in the Sioux tongue. ‘“ is 
Colorado Charlie angry because Silver Dove 
brings him news?” 

** No. Speak out what you have to say!” 

“It is not good news Silver Dove brings. 
Flat Nose and his warriors are in the neighbor- 
hood, and have allied themselves to another 
band of pale-faces, who will attack this camp. 
Silver Dove comes to warn Quick-Shot to fly 
to a place of safety.” 

‘The Silver Dove does not know Quick-Shot, 


He never takes a back trail, nor retreats before. 


the advance of an enemy.” 

**Quick-Shot isa great brave, but he knows 
- not of the odds against him. Flat Nose, alone, 
has a hundred warriors, and has sworn to have 
‘the scalp of Colorado Charlie,” 

‘* Bah! he hasn’t got it yet, Wait!” 

Quick-Shot then called the major aside, and 
related what he bad just learned. 

‘‘ Tt looks devilish bad,” the major muttered. 
“They've got over two to our one, I reckon, 
and we'll have to do some big fightin’ to lick 
’em, ’specially as they’re part Injuns.” 

**T think we can fetch ’em, shall take the 
Silver Dove a captive and secrete her where a 
hundred years’ search might not find her. I will 
then go and make terms with Flat Nose,” 

“Are you not afraid to enter the enemy’s 
camp?” 

** No; I fear not the whole gang, so far as my 
own safety is concerned. They shall under- 
stand that harm to me, means death to.the Sil- 
ver Dove!” 

He then turned to the Indian girl, his hand 
_ grasping a revolver. 

: Colorado Charlie is grateful to the Silver 
Dove, for her warning, but he must use stra 
to baffle the enemy. Silver Dove is our 
prisoner, until Flat Nose leaves the enemy, and 
comes over to our side, Come} you must go 
with me!” 

**Silver Dove is not afraid to follow where 
Quick-Shot leads, Her heart is already with 
him, and she fears not to become his captive,” 
the girl replied, humbly. 

* Tt is well. Come! 

He procured his rifle, and led the way out of 
the camp, into the pass, 

Within an hour he was back again, but the 
Tndian girl was not with him, 

** Any news?” he asked, meeting the major on 
ibe street. 

' ‘None, except that camp-fires have been 
built, at the villa, and the movements of the 


-men seem to indicate that preparations are be- 


_ ing made for an attack.” - 


‘I am going to share it 


“Well, look out for yourselves, as best you 
can, until I return. I may return immediately, 
but cannot say for a certainty. If an attack 
is made, I will not be far away.” 

Just as he was about to start for Villa Voselle, 
he met Grit Gleason. She was dressed in boy’s 
clothing, wore a jaunty sombrero, and was 
well-armed with revolvers, knife and rifle. 

‘* Where are you going?” Quick-Shot. demand- 
ed, in surprise. 

‘* With you!” she replied, confidently. 

‘* With me?” 

**'You bet! You are » going into ange and 

thyou. Until Lenore’s 
death is avenged, consider me your pard, 
through thick and thin}” 3 

‘You surprise me, Miss Gleason. You are in . 
no wise fitted to rough about'asT do, I beg of — 

ou toconsider, You are foolishly risking your 
ife—and, what for?” 

“If I risk my life, I may be able to save 
yours—for Lenore’s sake,” she replied. “Ge- 
ahead. Iam going with you.” 

Quick-Shot hesitated a moment, and then led 
the way from the camp in silence, C2, 

The girl’s strange resolve was a puzzler to | 
him, yet be began to see into her motive, and it 
caused him the keenest pain to make the dis- 
covery. 

She had, in that very act, betrayed her love 
for him! 

They were not long in reaching the immediate 
vicinity of the Gleason residence, The house 
was not lit up, but camp-fires burned here and 
there, about the lawn, and cowboys, armed to 
the teeth, were gathered around them. 

Outside of the grounds, on the rear of the 
mausion, was another encampment, and it was 
here the Indiaus and half-breeds of Flat Nose’s 
gang were located. 

_Ascertaining this, Colorado Charlie crept 
cautiously that way, Grit following close at his 
heels. They soon gained a position where they 
could overlook the whole red-skin camp, There 
were three fires, and about these were collected 
a hundred or more wild, villainous-looking red- 
skins and half-breeds, the majority of whom 
wore war-paint, and were attired in filthy and 
ragged citizen’s garb, and hats of all conceiv- 
able shapes and styles, 

They were well-armed, however, and looked 
precisely what they were, a band of hardened 
cut-throats, 

Pacing to and fro about the camp, was a 
stalwart savage, whom Colorado Charlie re-_ 
cogn as Flat Nose, the chief of the maraud- 
ing gang. He was a majestic-looking Indian, 
and the only one of his party who was attired in 
his native costume, 

‘“*T bardly know just bow to get speech with 
him, without venturing into the camp!” Quick- 
Shot said, ‘‘and I have a wish to retain my 
scalp for a while longer, at least. If good for- 
tune would only send him this way, I should be 
greatly obliged, indeed.” 

But, good fortune did not seem to have her _ 
machine in motion, just then, for Flat No. 
made no move to accommodate the. scout-detec~- 
tive, by presenting himself for an interview. 

“T have an idea!” Grit said, after they had 


Watched the camp-firesfor awhile. ‘‘ Suppose 
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: ‘ 
go into camp, claim to be the general’s daughter, 
and tell Flat Nose that the general wants to see 
him here, alone.” 

“You'd not catch the old red rascal on such 
bait asthat. Your proposal, however, suggests 
a plan that may work, so that two heads are 
better than one.” 

He took a me norandum-book from his pocket, 
and wrote upon it the following message: 


“Fiat Nosz:—Your daughter, Silver Dove, is a 
captive of the pale-faces, at Daggersville, and if you 
attempt to attack the town, she will be killed and 
scalped, If you and your band come over to_ our 
side, your daughter will be restored to you. Take 

our choice. you will join our party, fire a pistol 

the air, and serd your men, one by ove, up to our 
eamp. Remember, any treachery on your part will 
‘geal the doom of the Silver Dove! 
“* CoLORADO CHARLIE,” 


After writing this message, the scout searched 
_ about until he found a fair-sized pebble, around 
* which he securely wrapped the paper. 

‘‘ Flat Nose can read English perfectly well, 
and this will do as well as an mterview!” he 


said. 

*‘ After I hurl it into the camp, however, we 
‘shall have to run for it to get out of easy 
reach!” 

He then measured the distance with his eagle 
eye, and hurled the missile toward -where Flat 

ose was standing. 

It struck the grim old savage in the stomach, 
and dropped at his feet. 

Without waiting to watch the effect, Quick- 
Shot and Grit ran swiftly back into the dark- 
ness for several hundred yards before they 


aused, 
: Then they heard an indistinct hubbub of voices, 
‘and knew that the message had been discoy- 
_ ered, and was creating a sensation. 
For a few minutes all suddenly became sllent, 
Quick-Shot’s keen gaze never once left the di- 
rection of the encampment, and Grit hovered 
near him, equally anxious and inter 
‘‘ What do you think they are doing?’ Grit 


asked. 

**T don’t know. The knoll yonder hides them 
from our view. You remain here, and I will re- 
connoiter a bit. Don’t move from here lest I 
lose you.” 

Slinging his rifle to his back, he crept away 
through the grass, and was soon lost to view. 

Ten minutes fled, and Grit grew anxious, 

* Can it be that they have captured him?” she 
murmured, “It seems to me something must 
have happened.” 

_. Ten minutes more passed; still Colorado Char- 
jie did not return, Grit now was deeply alarm- 


*¥ cannot stand this suspense,” the girl mut- 


‘**T must try to find out what has become 


tered, 
of Charlie.” 

Drawing a revolver, she crept in the direction 
that Quick-Shot had gone. 

Ina few minutes she came in sight of the spot 
where the Indian encampment had been. 

The smoldering embers of the camp-fires alone 


Theat bie | 

@ rain n to patter down heavily, and 
warned Colorado Oharlie’s fair pard that i was 
higk time for her to be returning to camp, but 





she knew it must be by a roundabout way, for 


the enemy were undoubtedly between her and 
Daggersville, rf 

‘** It must be that Quick-Shot has gone to warn 
the people at our camp, or at the Cottonwoods!” 
she said, aloud. “*I don’t believe he has been 
captured or [ should have beard more confusion, 
I think I had better go to camp, at all events, as" 
it seems strangely lonesome here,” 

“Then, maybe you'd like a bit of company!” 
a mocking voice cried, and in an instant her 
arms were seized and held in a firm gr 

Simultaneously there was a chorus of hoarse 
yells in the distance, a roar of rifle-shots, and a 
myriad of quick flashes both in the direction of 
the Cottonwoods and Daggersville. 

Both places had been attacked at once, 





CHAPTER XII, _ 
A FIEND’S REVENGE, 


Ler us follow the adventures of Colorado 
Charlie for a few moments, ; 

After leaving Grit Gleason he glided stealth- 
ily toward the Indian camp, his every sense on 
the alert, his eye gleaming sternly. 

The excitement of his desire to prevent an 
attack upon Daggersville had banished some- 
thing of the vengeful expression from his face, 
but enough still lingered to tell of the shock he 
had sustained. 

As soon as he once more came within view of 
the fires, he saw the old chief reading the mes- 
sage, while his dusky warriors were huddled 
near, awaiting his edict. 

The chief finished the perusal of the document, 
and then saying something to his warrio 
which Quick-Shot could not understand, hurried 
away toward the villa. ~ 

‘¢T wonder what he’s up to now?” our hero 
mused, grimly, 

He left his position, made a circuit around 
the camp-fires, and came toa halt near a rear 
door of the villa, which was open, 

Near by was a thick hedge of syringa bushes, 
and among these he lost no time in taking con- 
cealment, 

_ He was none too soon, 

Flat Nose and the general soon made their ap- 
pearance in the doorway, where they halted, 

** Your plan is a good one,” the general said, 
aloud. ‘‘I will give instructions to the boys at 
once to move upon the Cottonwoods, You and 
your reds can easily carry the mining-camp!” 

“*Fiat Nose~ great chief. His warriors heap 
big fighters, 'The White Whiskers must keep 
his promise, though!” | ; 

‘*My word is good. When you have served 


_me as Ihave said, you can go away loaded with 


plunder. Let not any threats or persuasions. 
draw you over to the other side, for Ill do 
thrice better by you than they will.” ! 

‘* lat Nose has heard, He will act accord- 
ingly,” he answered, with a dignified air, as he 
descended the steps and strode away. whe 

The general also descended the steps, and 
walked around to the front part of the grounds 
to order his men to the attack. : 

‘‘Now is my time!” Quick-Shot muttered. 
“* Vengeanee for Lenore first; then PR do what I 
ean for the others!” ‘day. 
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- He a revolver in either hand, and 
lided from his place of concealment into the 
Rares like a shadow. 

- he door opened into a sort o« rear store- 
oom; then came a kitchen and a dining-room, 
from off of which opened a large hall, leading 

~ to other poe of the dwelling. 

Quick-Shot had gone as far as the dining-room, 
-when he fancied he heard some one in the inky 
darkness ahead of him. 

He naturally paused and endeavored to pene- 
trate the gloom with his eagle eyes. but it was a 
fatal action. 

An unseen object, as hard as rock, whizzed 
through the air, and struck him with stunning 

_ force upon the head, causing him to drop like a 


log. ‘ 

*Fhen all was blank to him, except that an 
awful buzzing sensation held bim captive, pre- 
eluding all possibility of simplest thought, 

When he regained consciousness and slowly 
opened his eyes, he found the situation altogether 

- different. 

As far as be could make out he was lying 
upon the prairie, a short distance from the villa 
—lying on his back, so completely wound up 
with lariats as to be nearly unable to move a 
muscle. oa. é 

Another person similarly fixed was lying by 

ybisside. - 

Near their feet was a powerful horse, about 
which three men were busied. 

- Up at Daggersville, and in the direction of 
the-Cottonwoods, the sounds of a deadly con- 


. flict vere to be heard, accompanied by an al 


“most incessant flash of weapons, that lit up the 
darkness like so many hisses of lightning. 
“A shudder ran through the frame of the scout- 
- detective as he comprehended his situation. He 
was to be “ railroaded "—dragged furiously over 
prairie and through rocky gorges. at the mercy 
of an animal furious to escape from its human 
freight. 

It was sure death in nino cases out of ten, as 
he well knew—a punishment that more than 
one 
borders. 

Who was his compagnon du voyage? 

He managed to twist his head so as to geta 
partial view of the party. : 

“Great God! Is it you, Miss Gleason?’ he 


‘* You bet!” Grit responded, 
** But, how came you in this sad predica- 
ment?” 
ae They nabbed me, I was looking after 
ou. 
**You should not have done it, Are you 
aware what is in store for us, my poor child?” 

Yes, The general condescended so far as to 
explain to me. It is evident we will get what 
gome of our friends are even now getting, only 

ina different way.” 

Death!” 

6s Yes.” 

‘JT am afraid you are right. I am not so 
much concerned for myself, as for you; as I can 
stand more hard usage, T went through this 

_ ordeal once before.” 
“‘ Don't worry about me. I am not a coward, 
by any means, and if you have to face the 


or fellow has had to suffer on the Western, 
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music I am with you, and we will meet it as 
best we can,” — - ; 

“You are brave, Miss Gleason, but I would 
to God you were well out of this scrape!” 

_ Just then the men evidently completed their 
arrangements about the horse, for two of them 
came and bent over the captives. Git eee 

suey were General Gleason and the ruffian, 

Buck Brady, and their faces, gloating with ex- 
ultation, were not pleasant to contemplate. 

‘*So you have recovered, eh®” the general 
said, addressing Quick-Shot.. “*I am glad of 
that. I was afraid Brady had killed you, and 
you wouldn’t be able to enjoy the treat isin 
store for you.” 

‘*Murderer though -yot are, Ifear you not. 
Do your worst—lI still defy you, Gideon Glea- 
son, and will live to see the day that I can 
avenge Lenore’s déath?” 

**Do you dare to tell me that Lenore is dead, 
you young devil?” 

‘*] have already said so, and know that for 
spite’s satisfaction, ‘against me, you murdered 
her—you, her own father!” ; 

‘* You lie—you lie!” fairly shrieked the man. 

**T donot. You area cowardly assassin, and, 
God helping me, if { ever get free, Pl have your 
life in exchange for the murder of your own 
daughter—you inhuinan fiend!” 

Gleason uttered a snarling oath, . 

***You are counting your chickens before they 
are hatched!” he declared; triumphantly. ‘So 
far as your ever getting free is concerned, I'll 
guarantee that we shall never have the pleasure 
of jooking on either of your faces again. As 
for you, Miss Gertrude, Ill tell the truth by ad- 
mitting that I would rest a little easier, were 
you out of the Way; hence I concluded to let 
you keep the company of Colorado Charlie on 
his voyage!” © 

‘*T understand why you fear me!” Grit replied. 
‘“Tt is because you have robbed me of my pro- 
perty—ay! I believe you murdered my poor 
father. Itis fear of being proven guilty of the 
crime, that you send me to destruction. May 
the curse of every honest man rest upon you, 
you detestable wretch!” | 

The general winced under the accusation, and 
turned impatiently to Buck Brady. 

“Enough of this!” he cried. ‘Apply the 
match!" 

The horse which the third man was holding 
by the bit, was already becoming nearly un- 
manageable, and when Brady applied a lighted 
match to his glossy coat he gave a terrified snort, 
and broke away, dragging the helpless human 
freight bebind him. _ 


CHAPTER XIit, 
SATAN CLAIMS HIS OWN, 

Tum terrible battle—or more properly, the 
massacre—at Daggersville, was over. It bad 
been brief, butof sickening import. The double 
attack had thrown the forces under Major Greer 
and Old Man Ronald, respectively, into a terri- 
ble state of confusion, and the assailants had 
poured in an avaianche of molten death upon 
the defenders, which must have demoralized @ 
small army. 

Nevertheless, either band of defenders had 
made a desperate struggle to attain victory,and — 
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had, almost to a man, fallen while still fighting. 
What had not been completely mowed down 
had taken to flight, with few exceptions... 

Old Man Ronald and _ the major, together 
with two others of the Ronald mining syndi- 
cate, named Lewis and Locke, had been num- 
bered among the missing, when a list of the 
dead and wounded was taken. 

Yet there were those who knew that the 

_ quartette of capitalists hac been captured, and 
smuggled off to Villa Voselle, where they were 
secretly held as prisoners of the victorious 
general. 

What was to be done with them, was a matter 
of conjecture with those who were in the secret, 
they being Buck Brady, Flat Nose and Pedro, 
the general’s valet. = 

It was believed, however, that they were to be 
held for ransom, or some other arrangement by 
which the general would come into actual pos- 
session of gm toes the Cottonwoods and the 
surrounding territory. é 

The loss on the general’s side had been heavy, 
many of bis best herders having been dropped, 
never to rise again. 

Flat Nose’s band, however, had come off near- 
ly whole, 

jhe. morning after the battle, the dead were 
coMected, by the general’s orders, and given a 
rough bat respectable burial, near the Cotton- 
woods, and the general sent divisions of his party 
to take charge of the Cottonwoods and Daggers- 
ville. 

For saf>ty’s sake, he kept Buck Brady and Flat 
Nose’s gang >t camp on the lawn of Villa Voselle, 
for assoon asa report of the massacre got abroad, 
he was sanguine that there would be Government 
interference, in which. case, were it imperative, 
he, might have to beat a retreat into the interior, 
until the affair could be arranged—as be believed 
it could readily be—by the agency of money and 
perjury. 

Lenore’s remains were removed from the 

Cinnamon Bear Hotel, and buried at Villa Vo- 
selle, and although the general manifested some 
grief, it was apparent that he had become too 
hardened and calloused at heart to long grieve 
over her loss. 

A week passed, and no interference was of- 
fered from Government sources, although it was 
believed that.the massacre was known at head- 
quartefs,-and plenty of time had elapsed in which 
an investigation could have been made, 

_ This caused the general and his confederates to 
feel more at ease, and things once more began to 
shape about in their usual way. | 

Work was resumed in the mines, which were 
now considered Gleason’s property, as was every- 

\thing else in Daggersville. 

He was virtually king, and the people were 
his minions, and as he paid them with lavish 

- jiberalitvy and promptness, there seemed no oc- 
easion for belief but whe they would serve 
him faithfully. i 

The two immense ranches were turned into 
one, as it were, and the valuable herds of cattle 

united into one vast herd, and placed in the 

eare of Flat Nose and his gang, the former 
remnant of cowboys having been set to work in 
the mines. 
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Clique, the droves were kept in as close aa 
imity to the Cottonwoods and Villa Voselle, as 
good pasturage would permit, 

Buck Brady and Pedro were now retained at 
the villa, the former as a sort of confidential 
ce and the latter as a confidential ser- 
van | 
As we have said, the general was daily grow- 
ing more at ease, as no signs of trcuble loomed 
up on tke horizon of bis hopes, and was be- 
ginning to congratulate himself that his scheme 
for supremacy was to be successful, when, one 
evening, as he was sitting in his parlor, Buck 
Brady entered, bearing a letter which he had 
just obtained at the pest-office. 

It was directed in a broad, handsome style of 
chirography, and on tearing away the patios 
the general’s eyes ran over the appended 
sive: 

** Hetx’s Post-OFFice, 

* (One Mile from the Entrance Gate to Hades), 

o ee 20th. 

** Gen. Gipgton Gurason:—The time for calling 
in from active service has drawn so near eepiniian 
that I have deputized several of your victims to wait 
on ye preparatory to guiding you through the 
dark passages and over the fiery trails lead ng to 
my perennial summer resort. Hoping you will not 
put my envoys to any unnecessary delay (as I have 
to pay a large premium for fuel now, and have 
already had the fires kindled for your special 
benefit), 

“T remain, sir, 
** Yours forever, 


ATAN, — 
“King of the Realms Infernal!” 
X s 


Brady watched the general with an inquiring 
expression during the perusal, for the usually 
flushed face had grown strangely white, 

‘“* By Heaven! what does it mean, Brady?” the 
astonished villain demanded, as he handed over 
the document to the borderruffian, ‘*One would 
suppose by that, that we were living on the 
borders of Inferno.” | 

Brady received the letter, gazed at it, and then 
at the general, 

‘*ITis rutber curious!” he grunted. “‘ The feller 
what sent it must have fergot to-write what he ~ 
wanted to say.” 

‘* What! Can’t you read?” 

“Depends, guv’nor! I kin allus cipher out 
common English, but when ye guv me nothin’ 
ter read I ain’t thar.” 

ae Nothing ! Why, certainly you can’t be get- 

ting blind.’ 
. “Show me a fifty-dollar gold piece and see 
how quick I'll gobble onto it, If you say thar’s 
any writin’ on thet bit o’ paper ye’ve either bin 
drinkin’ an’ got the jams or hev gone crazy, or 
hev go‘ to tellin’ whoppin’ big lies.” 

And he thrust the missive back into tha gen- 
eral’s hand. 

That personage gazed at it in utter dismay~— 
his surprise genuine. 

* Good Godt there is no writing there!” he 
gasped. 

‘“‘ Nary a bit!” Brady re-echoed, 

The general examined both sides of the paper 
thoroughly and then handed it. back to Brady. — 

The moment he gazed at it steadily he uttered 
a hoarse yell of terror and dropped it to the fleor, 


And as trouble was expected from the @attle | as though it had been a piece ef bot iron, _ 


- 


a“ 
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. **What is the matter?’ Gleason demanded, his 
pallor nearly equaling that of the ruffian. 
‘‘Ob! cuss the thing! 1 see’d a skeleton, so-I 
did, what war grinnin’ an’ snappin’ its teeth at 
me!” 


The general mace a dive for the paper and 


seized it before it had floated to the floor. 
‘‘ Nothing!” he gasped, as he gazed atit on 
eitker side. He 
And then, he held it before Buck Brady’s ter- 
rifled gaze. 
~ To you see it now?” he fairly yelled. 
| “Nary!” was Brady’s gasping reply. 

** Did you See it?” | 

** On course I did!” doggedly. 

‘Then, do you believe that I saw what I 
claimed to see?” . 

. “T bain’t a doubt "bout it.” 
~ The two men glared at each other as savagely 
as two tigers might have done, 
_* Well!” Brady growled. 

“Tt is not well,” the general replied. ‘It 
must be more than a human occurrence that 
conld unnerve me, but lam not afraid to tell 
you that I believe we are doomed.” 

..“Gitout! You mean the Old Nick aire grab- 
_ bin’ fer us!” 
~~ 7 am satisfied of it. Iam as wide-awake 
and my faculties are just as keen as ever; and I 
know [saw that warning on the same paper 
_ you saw the skeleton, and yet neither of us saw 
he same things. Don’t it look as if a power 
inferrial surrounded us?” 
Brady scratched his head, and cast a terrified 
glance about the room. 


The words of his master in crime certainly 


had no quieting effect on his strong superstition. 
“‘T’ve heerd,” he said, finally, in a low, husky 
tone, *“‘I’ve heerd it said, thet ef one could 
break the charm of the devi), his power were 
gone. Mebbe if ye war to burn thet paper, et 
would hev the same effect on the old cuss.” 
_ * Bah! that is old woman’s gabble.” Still, he 
too, gazed nervously about the room. The 
lamp seemed to burn very dimly, The fire on 
the grate flickered uneasily. A strong wind 
moaned about the villa, making weird sounds 
that were at the best disquieting. 
“Try it!” Brady said, sepulchrally. 
The general hesitated, then advanced to the 
fireplace, and held his hand afew feet above 
_ the blaze. ee" 
_ Asif eager for the prey, the flames suddenly 
‘leaped high énough to singe the man’s trembling 
hands, 
, A howl of surprise and pain escaped him; be 
relinquished the paper, and it wavered down 
into the fire. | 
_.Instantaneously there seemed to grow up out 
of the fire-place a fleshless skeleton, surrounded 
by a weird, bluish light, that gave it a decidedly 
unearthly appearance. Where should have 
been eyeless sockets, were. bulging balls of 
fire, that in expression were not unlike human 


eyes, ; 
PT iterally paralyzed with horror, the two 
villains stared at the spectacle, too dumfounded 
to stir or speak, _ Then, as suddenly as it had ap- 
red, the bony specter melted down into the 

. es, and was gone. _ z 
_, For some time after it had disappeared the 


-* 


_| ful occurrences,’ and 


two men stood staring at thefire Brady was 
the first to arouse, 

**It’s gone, gineral, an’ I reckon I’ve hed my 
fill o’ thet sort of thing fer one night, Ef ye 
want any ‘more interviews wi’ his Satanic: 
Majesty, yé kin stay hyer and enjoy it. [’mnoe- 
where’s of a notion ter have my wits frightened 
out of me.” if 

**Hold, for God's sake!” the general cried. 
“If you leave me, I'll never again employ you.” 

. y thunder, I don’t care ef ye door not, 
kin stand some things, but I can’t stand every- 
thing. I’m goin’ right off ter Denver to jinea 
church, an’ see ef I can’t ring in a deal wi’ 
pious folks. Then, you sinners can go to the 
devil, w’at air reachin’ fer ye.” 

He made a move toward the window as he 
saw the general making a more to bar him off, 
but suddenly he paused, an unmistakable expres- 
sion of horror coming over his hard fare, 

aa stood transfixed, unable to move or,utter 
a word. 

It was the awful Dead Face that had appeared 
last upon the night of the reception at the Cot- 
tonwoods, unchanged in any part of its ghastly 
appearance, : 
t was staring direct at Brady, although the © 
eyes were closed, and as it was thus directed, a 
hollow, unearthly laugh seemed to pealfrom be- 
tween the unparted fips, stad 

An instant—then this spectacle, too, had gone! 

It was the termination of that evening’s event- 
the two terror-stricken 
men were not sorry when they found that no 
more visitations were forthcoming. 





CHAPTER XIV. 
UNMASKING THE VILLAIN, 
SEVERAL days passed, but.no more of the 
supernatural order of things took place at Villa 
Voselle, so that Brady and the general became 


“somewhat more reassured, and satisfied that 


they were victims of a practical trick, win ed 
trated bysome enemy—most likely Cap, Mel- 
to : 


n. 

The general had not been idle, Believing 
that trouble might eventually occur out of the 
massacre, he had been secretly trying to make 
negotiation for the sale of all the mining and 
other property for. whatever actual cash he 
could get out of it. ‘ | : 

The whole consolidation of preperties, at the 
lowest, ought to bring at least a million or more. 
of dollars, and if he could get bold of this 
amount, the general was quitecontent to skip; 
he therefore wrote prominent agents in the East, 
making known his desire to close out and retire 
from business, ; 

Then he set to work to forge deeds to the en- 
tire real estate and bills of sale for all personal 
property, so that it looked all right; for, baving 
once Occupied official and legal positions, he 
had the tools to work with. 

A couple of days after the supernatural visi- 
tations he received a letter from Denver, at- 
that time by no means as large a city as now 

The letter was as follows: , 

** GENERAL GIDEON GLEASON:— 
* Dear Sir:—The undersigned, a wealthy English 


‘| eapitalist, having -learned of your nesire re dis - 
mining rest, 


of your ranch, cattle and 
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company with his daughter, call upon you within a | 
day or so prepared to make you acash offer. . 

; ‘Very truly yours, 
** CHALFONT.” 


The nextday came another: ~—— 


“ ’ * 
Gen’i GIDEON GLEASON:— 

‘Dear Str!—Do not sell ee estate until I have 
time to reach you. igned, 3! 

: “W. A. Surra.” 


Another communication ran thus: 
“ Grn’Lt GipEon GLEASON:— . 
“Dear Srr?—Will call on you shortly with a view 
to purchasing your estate, if money can buy it, 
iv “You resp’y, 
‘Gus Rann,” 


The latter two communications had been 
mailed from a mining-camp not over thirty 
miles from Daggersville, and both arrived the 
same day, 

) “ Hiverything works well. It could hardly be 
_ better!” the general congratulated himself, 
1] get what money I can out, of the business, 
and then hie myself to some spot where 1 shall 
not constantly feel.as if a noose were to be sud- 
denly shirred about my neck.” 
. he first to arrive was Mr. Chalfont and 
_ daughter, who were ushered into tle general’s 
_ presence, one stormy evening. 

The Englishman was a person of medium 
build, with a huge silvery beard that covered 
the better part of his face, and eves that were 
* intensely keen and penetrating, in their glance, 
He wasrichly attired. 

_ His daughter, Helena, as he introduced her, 
was closely enveloped in a waterproof, and 
- vailed so carefully that her face could not be 


seen. | ° 

After alittle preliminary conversation -the 
visitor said: | ie 

‘Well, sir, having learned of your desire to 
dispose of your large property, I concluded to 
come this way, aud learn vour terms,” 

‘* Wxactly. 2 dare say you are aware of the 
- value of the property ?” 

“fam. I made inquiries on my way here, 
‘and am surprised to find so much under one 
man’s control.” 

‘Very hkely. I have been most successful in 
speculation, and am proud to point out my es- 
tate as the fruits of mv enterprise.” | 

“ Everything is clea, of course?” 

** To a dollar.” 

** Then, what is your object in selling out?” 

“ LT recently lost-my daughter, an only child, 
and having no ties to bind me to any particular 
place, I desire to return Eastward to spend the 
rercinder of my days.” 
= ** ¥o? Well, I suppose you would find more 
congeris] surroundings, there, What value do 
you place upen your ranch, its stock and equip- 
ments, and the mine?” . x 

** Five million of dollars, at least, 

** Five million? Would they fetch half that 
amount at a forced sale?” . 

“Perhaps. I did not name you my selling 

rice.” 

** Do so then!” 

_‘**T will take one million down now, and a 
half-million more as soon as the deeds are regis- 
tered. I have them already prepared for sign- 
_ing, so that after our business is done here, 


Odi, ne 8 Detective Dash, 


Sas OO eee eS ee 
- i 
Po ee 





nothing remains but to take them to a register, 
and get him to fix them up, he having the old 


deeds, and their records.” 


‘Indeed! Then you have an idea that I 


would trust a million of dollars in your hands 


for even ten minutes?” was the sneering answer, 
‘*T do not see why not, sir. I am aman of 
my word, sir!” 5 
** Oh! you are?” ; | 
“Tam!” . 
The general was beginning to grow:somewhat 
alarmed, the tone of his visitor was so cool and 
significant. ee ; 
How long have you owned this magnificent 
domain?” Chalfont went on, stroking his beare 
gently, and never once allowing his gaze to leave 
the genera’s face. 
‘* For several years—three, nearly.” 


‘* Were you ever married more than once?” 

‘* Certainly not.” 

‘* You are sure?” 

The general sprung to his. feet, growing 
with rage, 

** Why do you question my veracity?” he cried, 
**Tf you come bere vo insult me, I will excuse 
your presence, and request you to leave my 
house.” , 

He was in the act of drawjng arevolver, when 
be noticed that Chalfont already held one in his 


grasp. : 

‘¢ Balked there!” his caller said, with a chuckle, — 
‘You sbould know better than to try any 
crooked games on me, Gleason, You are .too 
hot-headed; but I do gate your. veracity 
about not having been blessed with two wives, 
as‘ know you were legally married once, and 
illegally married a second time,” . “hice 

‘Tis false!” the general roared, 

** Tt is true!” was the stern cry. 
Cassie, and remove your vail.” 

The woman obeyed, and turned a careworn 
but still pretty face to Gideon Gleason’s view— 
the face of a woman over forty years, mayhap, 
from whick trouble had failed to erase an ex- 
pression of matronly beauty, 

** By heavens!” was all the general could utter, 
as he staggered back aghast, his gaze riveted 
upon the woman’s face, ¢ 

Then he suddenly turned upon his tormentor. 

** And you—who are you?” he roared, sav- 
agely. . 

‘*1?? the man chuckled, removing his false 
beard, ‘‘why, I am Cap Melton, chief of the 
Cattle Clique, and your dutiful-son !” . 


CHAPTER XV. 
A FEARFUL RIDE, 

Tr becomes our duty to follow the adventures 
of Colorado Charlie and Grit Gleason from ‘the 
time that they were so rudely dispatched at the 
heels of the maddened, burning horse, 

The lariats that connected them to the animal 
were securely fastened to their ankles, and the 


livid - 


— 


- Stand up, 


- 





_| length of the lariat was such that they were not 


in danger of being harmed by the horse’s beels, 

For the first five minutes of their frightful. 
journey they were unable to contrel themselves 
in the least, the jerk, jerk! occasioned by the 
animal’s frantic bounds, nearly taking their 
senses away, but the horse kept on his course 
over the prairie, and as there was much grass — 
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and no stones, they experienced no severe 
bruises, 

The horse plunged madly on, its agonized 
screams making the night ring. That he would 
ever stop until forced to drop from sheer ex- 
haustion did not seem probable. 

Tf he could only get his hands free, so as to 
draw the clasp-knife which he still had in his 

cket, Colorado Charlie could cut the two 
ariats; but to get his hands loose was no easy 
feat, and there was no immediate probability of 
his accomplishing such release from their fright- 
ful position, "3 

Not a word nor groan escaped Grit, she was 
ssing through the ordeal nearly as bravely as 
imself, 

They were well away from Villa Voselle, when 
the frantic horse came suddenly to a deep and 
abrupt arroyo, and unable to check itself, was 
forced to plunge headlong into the depths, drag- 
ging Charlie and Grit with him, . | 

Down, down they went—then all. became 
blak, . 

Quick-Shot was the first to recover conscious- 
ness, and, with his returning senses, came a 
knowledge that he had a severe headache, and 
was considerably bruised. 

He lay several minutes, motionless, until he 
was satisfied that he was in active possession of 
his right mind; then, with an effort he raised 
- himself upon his elbow and gazed about him. 

It was broad daylight, but he was still at the 
bottom of the arroyo, which was rugged and 
rocky. His bonds had been severed. 

The horse, with every bairsinged from it lay 
dead a few yards away, a sickening mass to 
gaze at—but Grit was nowhere to be seen. 

‘ = borse had, before the fatal plunge, worn a 
bridle. 

- Now, that article was not tobe seen, and it 
wags certain that the fire could not have con- 
sumed the bits, even if it had burned the 
leather. 

There remained, then, but one reasonable 
theory: some one bad entered the arroyo, car- 
‘ried ‘away the bridle, and likewise Grit Gleason, 

With an effort that cost him great pain, Colo- 
rado Charlie arose from his recumbent position, 


and hobbled toward the low place where egress- 


from the pitfall was easiest—a sort of- natural 
trail that wound up the side to the prairie, 

Here he found the plain imprints of a horse’s 
feet, and the indications were that the animal 


- -had recently galloped up the trail. 


* By Heaven! that brave girl shall not remain 
lost very long,” Quick-Shot gritted. ‘‘She im- 
Pe er own safety for her love for me, and 

1] never rest until I set her at liberty. I don’t 
feel very active after that tough ride and tum- 
ble, but I can still follow a trail.” 

Weapons he bad none, except a clasp-knife in 
his pocket; but nothing daunted, he 3et out as 
rapidly over the trail as the bruised condition of 
his limbs would permit. 

He traveled until nightfall with scarcely a 
- pause, and being asturdy walker, covered a good 


- many miles, 


So he continued on his way, as soon as the 

_ moon was fairly up, and did not pause until near 
_ midnight, when he felt too fatigued to proceed 
_ farther, and threw himself upon the ground, 


myself, and to my God. 


An uneasy feeling caused ‘him to partly raise 
and make a survey. 5 
He saw something that would have startled 

ay strong-minded personage, 

trifle above the level of the ground, not a- 
dozen yards away, he beneld the Dead Face ' 
looking toward him, white and unearthly, and 
apparently attached to no body. 

Instantly the Dead Face arose higher, and a ~ 
man’s form becam. ovtlined, as it fled from the 
spot—a man’s form clad in deepest black, from 
chin to toe, . 

“Very ghostly!” Quick-Shot gritted. ‘'So 
that’s the thing that’s been frightening the Dag- 
gervillians! Wonder if I hadn’t better give him 
a chase?” ees 

He leaped to his feet and bounded away in 
pursuit, but was soon surprised, to think that he 
should ever have laid claims to being a runner, 
for in a very few minutes the Dead Faced indi- 
vidual had vanished beyond the range of his 
vision, 

‘* Blame it! [Ive lost both the man and the. 
trail!” be growled, pausing when he saw that it 
was no use to proceed further. ‘I shall have to 
wait till daybreak, before I can readily pick up 
that trail again.” 

He sat down, in an ill-humor, and waited, 
Ten minutes had scarcely passed, when, hearing 
a rustling behind him he wheeled around, and 
beheld the Dead Face a few yards away, and in 
the same position as when he first discovered 


it. : 
_ With a yell of anger, he sprung to his feet, 


and rushed toward the ghostly tormentor, only 
to see that personage also gain his footing, and 
glide away into nothingness, : 

The next moment, he was seized from: behind 
by a number of pairs of hanus, which made 
que work of securely binding and blindfolding 

im. 

Who his captors were he could not form an 
idea, as he saw.none of them, and not a word 
was spoken, b 

That the Dead Face was concerned in the pro- 
ceeding, however, he did not bave a deubt, 

He was bound atross a saddle, face downward, 
and carried away, the horse apparently being 
led, by one of thé captors. 

It seemed, to Quick-Shot, an age before they 
Sore and he was taken from the horse’s back, 
and placed upon his feet, 

There was a moment of painful suspense; then 
a harsh, stentorian voice cried: 

~ ane Waverly, do you know where you . 
are 

*“*T have not that pleasure!” Quick-Shot re- 
torted, coolly. 

*¢ Then, I will grant you the information!” the 
speaker said, in an impressive tone, ‘* You are 
in the presence of a band of avengers—persons 
who have suffered terrible wrongs, and failing 
to get justice in any other way, have taken the 
law into their own bands.” 

aoe ahead!” Quick-Shot called out, indiffer- 
ently. 

“There are five of us, at present!” the speaker 
went on, ‘‘and I, the ‘Dead Face,’ as I am best 
known, am thechief of theband. Of my wrongs 
I need not speak, for aiey- fre known only to 

e others, with one 


- 


exception, have suffered through the agency of 
one Cap. Melton, a chief of cattle-thieves.” 
 “T understand.” 

“Well, we want one more member to our 
order, before we proceed to business. We know 
you have suffered a grievous wrong, and have 
- Sworn a vow of vengeance against one whom \it 
is our business to drag down to ‘the doom he 
richly merits.” | 

“You speak of anata Giaaeons e 

“I do. He has wronged, not only all of us, 
- but has massacred many a good man at the 
-Cottonwoods and Daggersville, of which places 
he now holds undisputed possession. He stands 
a tyrant king, in a civilized government, and it 
is a reproach on all honorable humanity that the 
accursed outlaw is not swept from the earth, 
We have agreed among ourselves to do the job, 
and want your co-operation in helping us to re- 
store right from wrong, at Daggersville, and 
' breaking up the Cattle Clique!” 

“Supposing you inform me whom I would 
be associated with, I could best answer you 
then!” 

' “That is out of the question, I know it is 
better for the present that you should not. I 
have named the other four, Norman, Warren, 
‘Gorman and Florren, You are well known and 
respected by two of them; the others have debts 
to cancel with Captain Melton, but are sworn to 
help us throughout,” 7 

“Exactly. But I would be excused.” 

“Why 9°? 

“Because I have another mission!” 

“The search for Gertrude Gleason?” 

“Yes.” 

“Miss Gertrude rashly imperiled her life 
. through a desire to accompany me, and she hav: 
ing got intostrouble it is my duty as a man to 
rescue her.” . 

“Ther set your heart at rest in that respect, 
for Gertrude Gleason is in the stronghold of 
Captain Melton, a prisoner, and the first act on 
our programme will e to rescue her,*‘and add 
her to our league.” 

“Tf I don’t join you v 

“You will be held a prisoner until our ven- 
geance is complete, be it a day or ten years!” 

“T will join you on conditions 1” he said finally, 

“Name them, sir.’ 

“They are that I will not be requested to take 
part in eny affair, other than the one I have to 
avenge, more than to help to run the others to 
bay.” 

“Accepted! Listen to the oath, 
word for word, after me!” 

The Dead Face then said over the vow of al- 
Jegiance, and Colorado Charlie repeated it after 
him. 


. 


Repeat it 





CHAPTER XVI. 
THE RETRIBUTION, . 

‘As soon as the oath was administered, the 
bandaged was removed from Colorado Charlie’s 
eyes and his bonds were cut, 

He found himself in the presence of five per- 
sons in full flowing black gowns belted at the 
‘waist, while each wore a papier-mache head- 
covering design to represent his Satanic Maj- 
_esty, with horns and all 
Qnick-Shot surveyed them with & zrim erties 


= Se, 


“Well, you have left. nothing undone in the 
way of self-adornment, I see!”” he said. “A 


glimpse of you ought to be punishment enough — 


for any ordinary sinner.” 

“Perhaps!”’ the tallest of the five said, with 
a chuckle, hig voice unmistakably that of Dead 
Face. ‘‘We mean to make our appearance an 
omen of doom to those we are to chase down. 
Here is a bundle of apparel te match ours, and 
weapons of defense. Please equip yourself, and 
then we will get down to business, as fast as is 
judicious.” 

In a short time Quick-Shot was arrayed in the 
newgeostume, and armed with weapons enough 
to lay out a score of men, had he the hands to 
use them, 

Through the “devil’ masks were eyeholes, 
and mouth-slits for breathing, with projecting 
forked tongues, that could be manipulated from 
the inside by the wearer’s tongue. 

‘‘Now then, you are all fixed!” the Dead Face 
announced “But come, let us mount and be 
off. We have a number of miles to ride yet.” _ 
. The motnt was made, and they struck off at 
a gallop, in a northerly direction, never drawing 
rein until the sun had set, and dense shadows 
were settling like a pall over the prairie. 

A narrow bridle-path led down into the depths 
of a wood. 

A column of smoke curling up through the. 
tree-tops was the only sign to’ indicate that the 
grove was inhabited, 

“There’s where the Cattle Clique have their 
headquarters,” Dead Face explained, pointing 
down in the arroya. “They’ve got a big 
shanty in among the trees, and there’s a nest 
full of cusses in it.” 


“Do you know how many?” ~ Quik Shot 
asked, 
“No It depends altogether whether ne of 


the gang are away on a raid. If the full force 
is at headquarters, there are nigh about fifty oe 
them.”’ 

“Then what business have we got trying a 
attack them? They’d soon make short work of 
us!’ 

“That all depends on how we get at ae 
sir, I will leave you here, and go down for a 
reconnoissance, If I make any discoveries worth 
reporting, I will be back shortly. If not you 
had better -make a careful search for me.” 

“All right. We will allow you half an hour 
to get back in!’? Colorado Charlie remarked. 

The chief then dismounted, and leaving his 
horse with the others, descended the bridle-path 
on foot, soon losing himself from view among 
the trees, 

Quick-Shot and the others waited. 

‘Ten, fifteen, twenty minutes passed, and dark.’ 


ness had once more settled upon the prairie, . 


Then Dead Face came up out of the valley, 


carrying an Indian youth on his shoulders, who 
was securely bound. 

‘Well where did you catch on to that?” 
Quick-Shot demanded, as the chief me the 
prisoner upon the ground, 
~ “Down yonder. He’s your mutton I” 

“Why so?” 


“Por the simple reason that he is a soreeeba 
for the League, and knows all the ringleaders. 
He just brought news to the stronghold that an — 


x 


- are advancing u 


: -more to do down there, 
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entire 
Clique, were yesterday captured by soldiers who 
n Daggersville, 
-**Then we shall have an easy victory below?” 
No!” Dead Face said, | 
I spared the red-skin 
because he promised to turn State’s evidence 
against the others.” 
“*But, Miss Gleason—where is she?” Quick- 


Shot asked. 


“Coming up the path behind me. Ah! here 
she comes, now. Look! yonder goes the strong- 
hold of the Cattle Clique, with everything in it, 


_ \except what money I could find.” 


He pointed down into the grove with a laugh 
of triumph, just as Grit Gleason reached the top 
of the path, leading a horse, : 

A bright light could be seen below, that in- 


creased momentarily, until forked tongues of. 
through the tree-tops, with a 


fire leaped up 
crackling sound, ‘ 

Without speaking, the party watched the 
-flames\ for some time; then, at Dead Face’s 
order, they all mounted, and rode away. 





The declaration of Cap, Melton, that he was 
Gideon Gleason’s son, as narrated in a previons 
chapter, caused the general to turn whiter than 
ever, while a furious curse escaped bis lips. 

** You lie—you lie! he gasped. 

‘1 do not,” Melton replied, triumphantly. 
**T can prove that we are wife and son to you. 
Lenore is not your child, or rather was not,” - 

** How do you know?” 

‘We do know. You adopted her from an 
asyhim, after you bad deserted us, and left us 
upon the world to look after ourselves. Not 

‘long since you learned, through that scalawag 
McIntosh, that Lenore was of good parentage, 
and was shortly to come into an immense for- 
tune in the South. You two rogues put your 
heads together to get possession of the fortune, 
by arranging a marriage between McIntosh and 
Lenore. Luckily for the poor girl, she was 
spared such a fate.” - 
__ “Ay! and accursed be he who murdered her!” 
the ot cried, bitterly. ) 

_** Why heap curses upon yourself? It will not 
drive away the phantém that ever /haunts you. 
but, enough of that. We could make you suffer 
on more than one charge, but don’t propose to 
do that, if we can arrange terms,” 

“Terms!” 

“Exactly. Listen, ana 1 will explain, My 
little business of cattle-thief has gone up. The 
cavalry has struck me hard by capturing my 
men and burning my stronghold. They are 
likewise now after me, I therefore propose to 
retire from business in such a way as to not be 
obli to bother my brains about lucre, hence- 
forth. I mean that you shall help me to do it. 
I have here one hundred thousand dollars in 
cash, and the marriage certificate. You put up 
an equal sum of money, and we will play a game 


_ cfceards. If I lose, I am broke, and will put up 


my life against another 
‘If you win?” 
**'You still have a chance to gamble as long as 


purse of money.” 


cash holds out, and even to putting.up your 


‘ether property. You see, in that respect, you 


MS, « * 


‘““There is nothing | forfeit, depend upon it. The world cannot hold 
us botb,” 


‘alarm, 


vy, numbering all but four of the | have an immense advantage over us; you can 


gamble for hours, while we can 
we lose both money and life,” 
*“*T will play. If y u*tose, you 


oniy play until 
shall pay the 


~ 


“Tl am perfectly willing to do so.” 

The general went to his safe, and returned 
oe several large rolls of money, and a deck of 
cards, 

Tbe game was to be eucher. 

“Cut for deal!” Gleason said, as they seated 
themselves at a table, 

“Tf you please, gents, Pll take a hand in that 
game, too!” a strange voice said, — 

The startled trio gazed toward the door in 


* What strange transformation was this? 
Was it retribution? 
Eleven persons stood in a row, just within the 
peor each grasping a revolver in his right 
and, ee ‘ 
Seven of them were attired as the demon 
avengers. The remaining four were Old Man 
Ronald, Major Greer, and the two other men 
who had been held as Gleason’s prisoners, . 
Gideon Gleason trembled like an aspen at sight 
of the ominous line—each one of whom, he doubt © 
not, had some’ deadly account to settle with 
ifm. | 
Cap. Melton uttered a savage oath, but made 
no motion to fight or escape. He saw that the 
odds were too largely against him, and be could 


‘but tremble when be caught the stern, menacing 


gaze of Old Man Ronald. * | 

It had been Dead Face, who had spoken. 

** My money is good as any one’s!” he contin- 
ued, drawing forth a roll of bills, and advancing 
to the table. ‘*So he kind: enough to-deal me 
outa hand. I know the terms of the ‘game, and — 
am satisfied to abide by them,” 

The general and his wicked son exchang 
glances, and the game began. Aes 

Four hands were played, and the Dead Face 
went out, leaving the game between Meiton and 
the general, ~ 

They played the hand out quickly, and the 
general, too, went out! 

Melton grew pale, but dealt the cards with 
apparent determination to win, 

‘* My life or forty thousand this. time!” he. 
gritted. 
The Dead Face raked in forty thousand and 

left tweuty on the board. : 

The general made his stake and the game be- 
gan, the table surrounded by the avengers, who 
watched with breatuless interest. 

The Dead Face went out on the fourth hand | 
again, leaving Melton to play off with his father 


again, 

Both handled the cards nervously; both were 
pale and trembling. 

There was an audible murmur in the room 
when the general made a eucher and won by 
two points. 

For an instant there was a deathlike silence— 
then Melton’s mother suddenly placed a revolver 
to her son’s head and fired. 

‘*'You shall never kill him!” she hissed, ad- 
dressing the general, ‘‘He wasason to M@ 
and we will die together!” ~~ . 


“ 
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Before she could be prevented, she placed the 
pistol to her own temple and fire 
The two fell to the floor almost simultaneous- 


y. ; ; 

The bullet did not produce death for Melton 
for several minutes, and he gazed about him, 

**Tt’s all up with me!” hesaid. ‘I ask the 
forgiveness of them I’ve wronged, You’ve won, 
old man, but I reckon we'll meet at. head- 
quarters. My last request—bury mother,” 

**Tt shall be done!” Dead Face said, ‘‘ and to 
relieve your mind of one sip, sir, I will teil you 
that you did not kill Ralph Ronald. I brought 
him back to life, and he is present now!” 

Ata motion, one of the partv removed his 
mask, and, sure enough, Ralph Ronald stood re- 
vealed. 

A look of relief passed over Melton’s aa 
his lamp of life went out, even as Old Man 
Ronald and his son embraced each other. 

General Gleason still sat at the table like one 
gn a daze, as he nervously fingered the cards, 

‘The Dead Face once more turned to bim. 

** Gideon Gleason!” he said, sternly. ‘* Your 
unfortunate wife and son have paid the panalty 
of their crimes, You are even a greater crimi- 
nal than were they, and you, too, must answer, 
- We will go on with the game!” ees 

“T have but fifty thousand dollars left,” the 
general said, doggedly. ; 

** Maybe not, but you have the deeds to your 
own ranch, and you have your cattle. We will 

amble for all. You need not produee the 

raudulent deeds of your brother’s estate, for 
’ they are no account!” 

‘** Then we will gamble for my own, eh? Very 
well, II lose it, I will still have the other.” 

“* We wiil gamble for yours alone. By inves- 
tigation it has been proven that your brother’s 
estate was not incumbered a cent’s worth, and 
you have uo legal claim to it. Therefore it re- 
verts to his daughter. When you have lost all, 
you must stake your life against the vhole, 
which, if you win, you shall have undisputed 
possession of. If you lose, of course your life 
pays the forfeit. We will play first for fifty 
thousand dollars a side; secondly, for your real 
estate against_my hundred thousand; thirdly, 
your persoral estate against my hundred thou- 
sand, and, lastly, your life against the whole re- 
sults of our games.” - 

The cards were produced, shuffled, dealt, and 
the game of seven-up—for it was mutually 

agreed to play that game—began. 

The bodies of Melton and his mother had been 


removed, aad those most interested of the party. 


crowded about the table eagerly. 

It was to be a game for life or death—or, more 
properly, the first of a series of games, 

Dead Face won, and hauled in the general’s 
pile to add to his own, with a quiet chuckle, 

** Produce your title-deeds,” he said, 

Strangely composed for one of his fiery tem- 
perament, the general oheyed. . 

Dead Face examined the documents, and wrote 
out an order of transfer to Gertrude Gleason, 
which the general signed. 

Both papers were then placed on the money. 

The cards were shuffled and dealt, and the 
@gcond game - 
= The game went on 


~~ 


Finally they stood tie at two points, 

The next hand Dead Face went out, 

‘** Good!” the general said, calmly. * Go ah 
and draw up a bill of sale for one dollar, of a 
my personal property.” — 2 
; + was done, and the general signed it cheers 

u ye 
The third game began. . 
The result was the same, 


_ Gideon Gleason had lost everything but his 


life, 

He still was calm. : 

‘*Go ahead, We have the fifth game to play 
yet,” be said, lighting a cigar, and blowing a — 
cloud of smoke into the air, 

“Tf ITlose my life may I have the honor of 
knowing who is to take it?” oa 

‘*That will be decided by cards between the 
six of us who have masks, Six cards will bw 
dealt, and the one who receives the ace will be 
required to pronounce your doom and execute 
the sentence,” 

‘Very well. Proceed.” 

Again the cards were dealt and the game com. 


menced. 


It was evident that each man played his best. 
But fate did not grant that the general should 
have a winning hand, and he threw down the 
cards with a bitter oath, 
_ “T have lost!” he said, arising and folding his - 
arms across his breast, 

Dead Face re-shuffied the cards and called all of 
his ‘* Satan”. hooded companions to the table, 
young Ronald having re-donned his mask. 

“1 will now deal your cards!” the Dead Face 
said, ‘‘ You all.eknow the enormity of this 
man’s crimes, The majority of you very likely 
are ready to give him the justice he deserves, ~ 
Be that as it may, the one who draws an ace © 
shall have the power to dispose of. the general 
according to agreement, and we, the remainder 
of the avengers, are to abide by the decision and 
abet the one that makes it in whatever way 
the decider may wish, Do you all under- 
stand?” : 

‘* Ay! ay!” came the response, 

““Very good, I will now deai you each a 
card, with face up, until one of you receives an> 
ace, 

The Dead Face dealt himself the first card, it 
being the king of hearts, 

The next one to him he dealt the jack of 
spades; to the next the eight of clubs; to the 


| next. the ace of spades. 


‘Remove. your mask and pronounce your 
victim’s fate!” the Dead Face commanded, evi- 
dent disappointment in his voice, 

The ae was eo toned 

A ery of surprise escaped nearly every li 

There stood Lenore! = ae 

** Silence!” Dead Face ordered. “TI will ex« 
plain: first, Lenore was not dead when she was 
buried. Idug ber up and brought her to life 
precisely as I did Ralph. Being a skilled phy- 
sician I did what the world would pronounce 
impossible, Before you stands the proof of my 
skill. Lenore, proceed.” 

General Gleason stood leaning against the 
mantle, a picture of shame, misery, aad death— 
for there was not a tinge of color in his chee!" 
his eyes had an awful stare. | 
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“Hold!” Dead Face added. ‘Before you, 
allow me to speak, and let no one under any 
circumstances interrupt me. Gideon Gleason, 
ru are looking at me, I think you know me, 

will remove my mask, There! I am now the 
Dead Face of Daggersville. See! I remove a 
thin filmy skin—now, I am your wronged 





brother. Gideon, you robbed me of a home. 
That is naught. ou buried me alive, all ex- 
cept my head. I escaped, and when you found 


in after months a skull, where I was planted, 
you considered yourself safe. Of those who 
elped you in your heinous crime there were a 
dozen. They are all dead, You alone remain, 
Lenore; I have done. You can now tell the 
general bis fate.” 

**T do not think it is necessary,” Lenore re- 
jurned, with a quivering lip. ‘‘I believe a 
reater avenger than we has relieved us of the 
ob. Quick!’ 

Several sprung forward and caught the sinful 
man as he would have pitched to the floor! 

When they laid him upon the sofa his last 

_ spark of life had ebbed out! 





But few words are required to finish our tale, 
~ The trio—father, mother and.son were buried, 
side by side, 

A few days later a company of cavalry raided 
Daggersville, and put to flight those who had 
- participated in the massacre, | 

Flat Nose was captured, but on promising to 
do better was sent to an agency, along with his 
daughter, whom Quick-Shot restored to him, 

Old Man Ronald took possession of his estates; 
the general’s brother divided the consolidated 
Gleason estate between himself and Lenore, and 
Major Greer returned to his Cinnamon Bear, 
where he for years remained mine host—and 
would ycu believe it, Grit Gleason became 
* mine hostess!” 

Colorado Charlie and Lenore, so startlingly re- 
_ united, lived at Villa Voselle, until a few years 
since, 

Ralph Ronald returned to the East, where he 
is now, a rich man, 

Buck Brady had disappeared, as if the earth 
had swallowed him, but itis probable that un- 
der a new name the hardened scoundrel pursued 
_his hardened career to its end in other regions! 

Daggersville is no more, butin its place stands 
a thriving town of another name, 

THE END, 
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